I can write a descriptive piece of writing that creates suspense and tension

Cogston House - example
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 Planner
Setting – What objects can you see? What’s the weather like? Where is the descriptive writing taking place?







What weather elements are you going to include?
Language – what words are you going to magpie from Cogston House? Have you any other words of your own to use?












Write down some of the sentence starters you might magpie from Cogston House
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Standing upright again inside, Luca looked around.
The first thing that he noticed was the stale air,
which seeped into his mouth and nostrils. Repulsed
by the mouldy stench that hung in the atmosphere,
he focused on inhaling through the tiniest slit in his
mouth to avoid breathing it in any more than he had
to. Beneath his feet, loose rubble covered the floor like
that of a building site and dry leaves nestled together
in dirty piles and crunched when trodden on. It was
as though the outside had crept inside. Huge rugs were
spaced along the hallway, not laid flat or neatly, as
they once might have been - they were ruffled, folded,
damp-smelling and thick with dirt. Luca shuddered at
the thought of how many tiny creatures were camping
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out among the threadbare fibres. Looking up, Luca
noted that every single window was cracked or broken.
spindly branches of a tree scratched and tapped at
one high window and lower, a cool breeze whistled
through a jagged hole, causing him to shiver.

The hallway was darker than he'd have liked. A
lampshade dangled from the ceiling at a crooked angle
but there was no bulb. Instead, some light forced its
way in through the many dirty windows; some found
an easier passage through small holes in the walls
and roof. Dust particles floated in the still air and
there was just enough light to allow the boys to see
the shape of the hallway and the decrepit furniture.

All around them, items from the house's former life
still remained. Huge pictures in decorative frames
hung on the walls: portraits of miserable old men
which seemed to have been painted in shades of only
brown or beige. Although Luca could see the shadowy
outlines of doorways leading off from the hallway, the
darkness swallowed up any objects which lay further
down the corridor.
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