Setting description examples-     Guided Reading Summary focus-

Try to summarise each setting description to a maximum of 5 words! 

For example, you might summarise one of the extracts to, dirty, small room
1, Ms P’s adapted example

Ferocious waves crashed violently against the helm of the ship, causing the wooden giant to sway precariously back and forth. The crew slipped and slid across the slick wooden deck: their faces fixed with determination. As the wind whistled past the sails, the untiring waves stood tall – peering down over the scuttling crew below. They worked tirelessly as the froth from the waves froze their cheeks and the tides beneath bludgeoned the underside of the tremendous ship. With each passing second, the crew grew wearier as the salty air infested their exhausted lungs. The cold burrowed deep into their bones until they felt as cold as ice. The moon hung eerily on the horizon, mocking their foolish efforts. Suddenly… A crash. Silence fell.

2, Extract from My Swordhand is Singing by Marcus Sedgewick.

The hut stood in a strange position. The river Chust, from which the village took its name forked in two here, as it snaked through the woods. With deep banks, the rivers had spent ten thousand years eating its way gently down into the thick soft dark forest soil. Its verges were moss laden blankets that dripped leaf mould into the slow brown water. But at a certain point, in its ancient history, the river had met some solid rock hidden in the soil, and had split in two. It was in the head of this fork that the hut stood. 

3, Extract from Howl’s Moving Castle by Diana Wynne Jones

It was quite a small room, with heavy black beams in the ceiling. By daylight it was amazingly dirty. The stones of the floor were stained and greasy, ash was piled within the fender, and the cobwebs hung in dusty droops from the beams. There was a layer of dust on the skull. Sophie absently wiped it off as she went to peer into the sink beside the workbench. She shuddered at the pink and grey slime in it and the white slime dripping from the pump above it. Howl obviously did not care what squalor his servants lived in.

4, Extract from The Graveyard Book by Neil Gaiman

The boy walked back down the south-west side of the hill, avoiding the old chapel; he did not want to see the place the Silas wasn’t. Bod stopped beside a grave that looked the way he felt; it was beneath an oak that had once been struck by lightning, and now was just a black trunk, like a sharp talon coming out of the hill; the grave itself was water-stained and cracked, and above it was a memorial stone on which a headless angel hung, its robes looking like a huge and ugly tree-fungus. 
