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Red Miss Take

• Who is the man?

• What is his occupation?

• How does he do this?

• Who/what does he create in the 
clip?

• What goes wrong? How?

• Are there any themes 
throughout?

• What messages do you think the 
story sends out?
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An array of shimmering potions, more vibrant than all 
the colours in a rainbow, bubble curiously as they stand 
neatly lined along a dusty shelf within an old apothecary 
dresser, in the corner of the brightly lit room. To one 
side, opposite an immaculately organised and clutter-
free drawing board covered with complicated blueprints, 
is positioned an enormous copper machine. Cogs, tubes, 
wires and levers clunk and suck as the mechanisms 
slowly turn. Upon the wall, above a small, wooden desk, 
a tarnished golden bell rings loudly. The desk houses a 
few simple objects: a notebook, pen and ink and a 
coffee pot with a cup and saucer. Just below the 
tarnished bell, like the platen on an old fashioned type-
writer, a scroll of parchment turns on what looks like a 
winding device and, slowly, a message appears on the 
paper.

Continue the setting description... Write the next two 
sentences together...
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See? Smell? Touch? Taste? Hear?

Look at the image(s) of the workshop. How would 
you describe what you can...
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How to make a cup of tea.

Pour cold fresh water into a kettle and set to boil.

Select a mug.

Put a tea bag into the cup.

Once kettle is boiled, pour water carefully into the cup.

Let the teabag stand in the water for around 2 minutes.

Use a teaspoon to extract the teabag.

Add milk to taste and stir.

Add sugar to taste and stir.
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Figurative language- Symbolism

Look at the colours above. Imagine each is a 
character in a story. What would be their 
personalities? Would they be evil? Would they be 
rich? Write a word in each colour.
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Fun Fact!

Did you know that almost every Disney heroine 
wears blue? 

Think about it, how many princesses can you 
name who wear a blue dress or blue as part of 

their outfit?

This is no coincidence! The animators and 
designers chose the colour intentionally.

Blue is the colour of empowerment. It also 
symbolizes trust, hope, positivity and 

confidence, as well as having a calming effect-
qualities one would expect of a Disney 

princess!
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Figurative language- Using similes  
and metaphors to describe a 

character’s attributes.

1) She had skin as pale as...

2) Her dress and hat were scarlet 
like...

3) Tousled hair fell around her 
shoulders like...

4) Flashing a coy smile on her face, 
she was as....
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Take three drops of 
molten gold, for her 
heart of gold and 
unbreakable strength.

Use feathers from 
an angel’s wings 
to give her the 
purest of souls.

Use extract of 
sunlight to make 
her eyes shine 
as brightly as 
the summer 
itself.

Several drops of 
phoenix tears will 
give her fire in her 
belly and the 
power to rise 
from the ashes.
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Little Red Riding Hood
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What might Miss Red and the inventor talk about 
when she walks out from the creation machine?

Red 

Red 

Red 

Inventor

Inventor

Inventor
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Direct speech or indirect speech?

1) ”Oh my!” exclaimed Red as the 
dust cleared and she took in her 
surroundings.

2) She asked the inventor where she 
was, a tone of giddy excitement in 
her voice.

3) Pointing delicate toes and 
positioning a dainty hand to sit 
on her hip, she whistled and 
announced that she had never seen 
a place like this before.

4) Across the table she spotted the 
other wooden mannequin. “Who is 
this going to be? Let me have a 
closer look!” she said, sauntering 
towards it.
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“What’s that for? What does this do? What is that 
called?” Red asked excitedly, examining the creation 
device. Quizzically, she asked the inventor how he had 
made her. He told her that it had taken much skill and 
imagination.
“Don’t touch anything!” the inventor pleaded as he 
placed the other mannequin carefully into the chair. He 
closed the door. “Now stand back and watch”, he 
instructed with a proud smile on his face. Red jumped 
forwards and peered into the round window of the 
chamber, in awe of the clever machine. Behind her, the 
inventor began to turn the huge brass cogs which clinked 
and clunked as they slotted into place. Carefully and 
skillfully, he added a mixture of potions to the ingredients 
tank whilst Red watched over his shoulder, but as he 
tipped the final few drops into the bowl, Red lost her 
footing and slipped, knocking the entire contents of the 
flask into the container. SPLASH! 
“No!” cried the inventor, “oh, Red, what have you 
done?!”
“Oops, I’m sorry! It was an accident!” she cried, “what 
happens now?” 
Blue smoke began to billow furiously from the machine. 
Sparks flew. A piercing whistle screeched like an 
overboiled kettle on a stove until BANG... The door burst 
open and the pair stood back, mouths open and eyes 
wide, nervous to see what would appear from within.
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Indirect speech Direct speech

1) Whilst discussing her experience to her 
inventor, Red described the inside of 
the creation machine was like floating 
through space.

2) He asked her if she enjoyed being alive 
and wanted to know if she 
remembered being on the blueprint.

3) With gratitude, she explained that she 
did indeed like this new version of 
herself, although she wished there was 
another being like her.

4) There was a mixture of joy and pride in 
the inventor’s voice as he showed Red 
the second wooden mannequin and 
informed her that it would soon be 
joining her in reality.

RMT Resource 4a



The Literacy Shed © 2020

Direct speech Indirect speech

1) “Pardon me, sir, but do you know 
where I am?” enquired Red,  “I feel a 
little discombobulated.”

2) He spoke with a twinkle in his eye, 
“Hello there, welcome! Please sit until 
you feel steady. Can you tell me your 
name?”

3) Red strutted along the wooden table, 
seemingly enjoying her new physical 
form, before turning to ask “Do you 
like my cloak? I borrowed it from a 
friend.”

RMT Resource 4b



The Literacy Shed © 2020

What might the three characters say to one another 
after the clip ends?
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Can you see the problem build-up, climax and resolution 
here?

Red Miss was intrigued. She clapped her hands and jumped 
up and down as she observed the inventor attentively concoct 
his clever potion. Leaning closer for a better view into the dish 
Red smiled, wondering who was going to greet her in just a 
few minutes time. Suddenly, she slipped. Her ankle twisted. 
Her face contorted as she tried to pull herself back but it was 
too late as she nudged the inventor’s elbow, causing him to 
drop the entire container into the dish. 

Gasping, the inventor lunged forward to try and catch the jar, 
but the damage was done. Eyes wide and palms sweating, he 
stepped back and watched with a furrowed brow as the 
machine cogs continue to turn, feeding the incorrect recipe 
drip by drip into the chamber. For what seemed like an age, 
the pair waited, wringing their hands and occasionally 
glancing at one another...

As the chamber door opened, they held their breath. Steam 
fogged up the inventor’s spectacles before it cleared enough 
for him to see a person shoot from the machine and across 
the table. He was dressed as a hunter, with leather boots and 
a wooden gun. Blonde hair tumbled  around his handsome 
face, etched with a kind smile and wide blue eyes. Apart from 
being slightly unfinished (his left arm still belonged to a 
wooden mannequin) this boy was well-made. Relieved, the 
inventor and Red sighed then introduced themselves.
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Problem 
build-up

Climax Resolution 

Character wanders into the 
forest 

Character gets lost Character follows strange
lights which lead them home

Witch casts a spell upon a 
character and they are turned 
into an animal

Character’s friend finds the 
witch’s house and steals spell 
book

Manage to collect ingredients 
and turn character back into a 
human 

2 characters find a magic 
waterfall but a strange 
creature warns them not to go 
behind it

2 characters go through the
waterfall as they see 
something behind it that they 
want. They instantly begin to 
age at a rapid pace

The magic creature reappears 
and offers them 3 wishes
which they cannot use on 
themselves. They each wish 
that the other was on the 
other side of the waterfall and 
with the last wish they ask that 
the waterfall should dry up 
forever

Character is captured by a 
night dragon and they need to 
be rescued

The character’s friends each 
try to rescue the main 
character but they all fail and 
end up stuck in the dragon’s 
cave

The last friend lures the night 
dragon into the sunlight where 
it turns to dust and the 
characters escape

King’s nephew is an evil wizard 
who wants to be king

Wizard tricks the king into 
eating a poisoned pear

King is saved by the kiss of a 
maiden with a kind heart

2 characters are on a boat 
when it capsizes on a river. 
They disturb a river troll

A river troll tells them that it
will turn them to fish unless 
they answer a riddle. If they 
are right, they will turn the 
troll into a fish forever

The first character fails but the 
second character succeeds. 
They in turn ask the troll a 
riddle and turn it into a fish 
forever

Prince/princess is given a gift 
on their 16th birthday. When 
they open it they find a key to 
a door of a locked room in the 
castle.

When they open the door, 
they find a bird in a locked  
cage. They find a note to say 
they need to do several tasks 
to free the bird.

They complete the tasks and 
the bird turns into a fairy who 
has been trapped in the cage 
by a wicked witch. The fairy 
grants a wish in return.



The Literacy Shed © 2020

Create a story board to show how the events in your 
fairy tale will unfold.
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Create a story board to show how the events in your fairy tale will unfold.
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The Kingdom of Zenia

There once was a land tucked away between time and water, 
untouched by misery and despair: this was a happy place. Zenia
was the epitome of tranquility and peace. Her beauty was 
legendary.
Its rural island landscape was surrounded by crystal clear waters, 
so transparent that each and every creature that swam there 
could be seen from miles away. There were no waves, there were 
no floods, there were no surges, just calm and gentle ripples 
vibrating like meditative circles. Beyond the water lay hills and 
valleys, covered with lush green vegetation which provided a 
habitat for many of the curious beasts which resided there. From 
their tree-top homes these creatures would observe the pinkest of 
dawns where fingers of sunlight stretched across the sleeping land 
and the brightest of star jeweled night skies, living without fear of 
deforestation. The sweet scent from the Shamberry trees filled the 
air each morning and by evening each Maya bush would flower 
during the long summers. At the centre of the island towered 
Mount Strength and on its top sat the king’s home: Eagle’s Rest 
Castle. It was a formidable structure carved directly into the 
mountain and had five huge towers which, according to legend, 
were used for the king to step into the clouds. But, one day, the 
joy of this magical kingdom was shattered when the warm amber 
sky began to turn a shade of the deepest grey and all of her 
sorrow spilled out.
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Descriptive feature with
example from text

Explanation

Prepositional phrases
Beyond the water lay hills and valleys, covered 
with lush green vegetation which provided a 
habitat for many of the curious beasts which 
resided there. 

A phrase which features a preposition, an object 
and a modifier. 
e.g. behind the tangled ivy
above the walled city
in the water

Including 5 senses
The sweet scent from the Shamberry trees filled 
the air each morning and by evening each Maya 
bush would flower during the long summers.

This means to use what you can see, hear, touch, 
taste and smell to create a rich description of the 
surroundings.
The acrid smoke burned your throat and eyes.

Expanded noun phrases
crystal clear waters
lush green vegetation
curious beasts 

A noun is a person, place, idea or thing e.g. dog
A noun phrase is the noun and a modifying word 
(usually a determiner) which explains it. the dog, 
my dog, that dog.
An expanded noun phrase features the noun and 
more words to describe it than just the modifier.
the frightened, black dog  or the dog with the 
white ear

Power of three
There were no waves, there were no floods, 
there were no surges, just calm and gentle 
ripples vibrating like meditative circles.

This is the idea that making three points or using 
thee repetitive parts to a sentence is an effective 
and pleasing way of describing something. 

e.g. It was dark, it was cold and it was silent.

Symbolism
But, one day, the joy of this magical kingdom was 
shattered when the warm, amber sky began to 
turn a shade of the deepest grey and all of her 
sorrow spilled out.

This means to apply a meaning or theme to an
object or concept which is different to its original 
meaning.
e.g. A rose can symbolise love.
A dove could be symbolic of peace.
The colour green can symbolise growth and 
renewal but also greed and jealousy. 

Simile/metaphor
gentle ripples vibrating like meditative circles.

A simile is a figure of speech which compares two 
things by using like or as.  As white as snow.
A metaphor compares two things by using the 
characteristics of one thing and using them to 
directly describe the other. Cotton wool clouds.

Personification 
Her beauty was legendary.
where fingers of sunlight stretched across the 
sleeping land

Giving human characteristics or attributes so 
something which is not human.
e.g. The sun smiled down.
The leaves danced down from the branches.

Pathetic fallacy
But, one day, the joy of this magical kingdom was 
shattered when the warm, amber sky saddened
to a shade of the deepest grey and all of her 
sorrow spilled out.

Applying a human emotion to natural things which 
are non-human. Often used to build atmosphere 
and mirror the action.
e.g. The threatening clouds gathered and an angry 
wind howled across the moorland as the convict 
searched for shelter. 
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Fairytale Settings
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Introducing the main character and problem...

As the Kingdom of Zenia woke one morning, Punch was already out on the 
mountain, amongst the luscious Shamberry trees, foraging their ripe, blue 
fruit for breakfast. Standing a mere 2ft tall, he was an odd little fellow, 
albeit extremely strong. His long, pixie ears framed his round face and 
supported a pair of chunky, gold spectacles, which balanced precariously 
on the bridge of his nose. Impeccably clothed in a waistcoat made from the 
finest Walton leaves, he was easily recognized by the Zenians as a kind, 
clever man and was particularly liked by the king. Despite his petite pixie 
frame, Punch was gifted with the strength of ten human men and could 
regularly be found helping others with a cheery smile. You see, life in Zenia
was simple: the Kingdom provided everything they needed to survive and 
live abundantly. They had little to no worries…or so they thought. 

Balancing on tiptoes, Punch reached up to a high Shamberry branch and 
was about to pull it down to pick the fruit, when he noticed the usual 
warm, amber morning sky was strangely dark. Immediately, heavy, grey 
clouds gathered overhead, a wicked wind began to claw at his skin and the 
sky seemed to change from day to night. Like a mouse being stalked by a 
hungry cat, Punch felt a sense of impending doom and a worry that all was 
no longer right. From somewhere close by, he heard a strange sound. His 
face creased with an expression of concern. Suddenly, from under the 
nearest Maya bush, a very frightened oakfox leapt right into Punch’s arms. 
“Pl…pl…please,” it stammered, “help us! The king’s brother has cast a spell 
over all the land!” Punch was barely able to breathe. Since being only 
young, he had heard the tales about the king’s brother, Prince Gorovan: an 
evil magician who felt slighted that he had been overlooked to rule the 
kingdom and had threatened to cast a spell over all of Zenia. If this small, 
terrified oakfox was to be believed, Gorovan had somehow broken free 
from his prison in Eagle’s Rest Castle and was attempting to seek revenge. 
How could this be?
“Just hold on now, little one. How is yer to know that the prince is free? Has 
yer seen him?” Punch spoke with a low, concerned tone.
“He…he stood at the top of the fifth tower. He decreed that he had 
sentenced the kingdom to 40 years of storms and darkness! Goodness 
knows what he will do to the king!” cried the oakfox, burying his head into 
the crook of Punch’s arm.
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Introducing the problem...

• Will the physical environment change?

• What will they notice?

• Will things change suddenly or gradually?

• How will the character react?

• How will you describe their reaction?

• How will the tone/mood shift?

• What language devices will you use to 
demonstrate this? Jot some examples 
below...

RMT Resource 8c
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Varying Openers

Below, you will find examples of DADWAVERS openers found in the 
text.

D- Description
His long, pixie ears framed his round face and supported a pair of chunky, 
gold spectacles which balanced precariously on the bridge of his nose.

A- Action
Suddenly, from under the nearest Maya bush, a very frightened oakfox
leapt right into Punch’s arms. 

D- Dialogue
“Pl…pl…please,” it stammered, “help us! 

W- Where (prepositions)
From somewhere close by, he heard a strange sound. 

A- Adverbs
Impeccably clothed in a waistcoat made from the finest Walton leaves, he 
was easily recognized by the Zenians as a kind, clever man and was 
particularly liked by the king. 

V- Verbs
Balancing on tiptoes, Punch reached up to a high Shamberry branch…

E- Estimation of time/when
As the Kingdom of Zenia woke one morning,…

R- Rhetorical questions
How could this be?

S- Simile or metaphor
Like a mouse being stalked by a hungry cat, Punch felt a sense of impending 
doom and a worry that all was no longer right.
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Power of Three

The power of three is a way to use repetitive language for 
dramatic effect.

There are lots of different ways to use the power of three. 
Below are some common examples for you to try.

Examples

Repeated verbs…
Lurking in the shadows, hiding from the light, hovering in near darkness, she 
watched nervously as...

Repetition of the same word (could be a pronoun)…
Her matted hair, her sallow skin, her twisted mouth: her appearance was as 
ugly as her tortured soul.

Repetition of a preposition…
Beyond the horizon, beneath the starlit sky, somewhere between here and 
there the….

Repetition of a sound…
Creak, shuffle, clunk: the door slowly opened and a bright-eyed goblin peered 
through the gap.

Repetition of a noun…
Wickedness flowed through his veins, cruelty chewed at his heart, hatred sat 
on the tip of his tongue, and all the while he smiled a lacklustre smile, which 
didn’t quite meet his eyes but managed to fool the onlookers.

Have a go at writing a sentence 
which includes the power of 

three.
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Building tension and suspense during the climax of a story..

• Pathetic fallacy

How does the weather reflect the mood/ atmosphere?

• Figurative language

Similes/metaphors for description, onomatopoeia, hyperbole.

• Short, snappy sentences

Vary the pace of your writing to keep readers hooked in and 
interest/suspense building. 2-5 word sentences as well as 
shorter and longer paragraphs can be very effective.

• Five senses

Help the reader to imagine the environment and how it 
would feel to be standing there as the story unfolds.

• Gradual build up

Intensifying the atmosphere then releasing it, momentarily, 
before building it up again escalates interest and makes the 
climax more exciting.

Make the reader feel tense by describing the troublesome 
situation, but keep them in suspense and wanting more! 
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The villain and the climax...

Gorovan smirked. He had the power of the kingdom now and even his silhouette 
seemed menacing. He was tall and thin with long claw-like fingernails and a gaunt, 
pale face. Thick, dark eyebrows framed even darker eyes and his skin appeared to 
be pulled too tightly across his cheekbones. Approaching the top of the fifth 
tower, King Alban paused for a second while he gathered his thoughts on how to 
speak to his brother. As he rounded the wall, he came face to face with the man 
he had banished nearly 40 years before. The two eyed each other warily before 
Gorovan slowly spoke, ‘Brother, how nice of you to join me!’ Wickedness flowed 
through his veins, cruelty chewed at his heart, hatred sat on the tip of his tongue, 
and all the while he smiled a lacklustre smile, which didn’t quite meet his eyes. His 
floor-length, black cape dusted the ground as he walked and he held a long, 
decorative silver stick with a blood-red orb at the top: his magic wand. ‘Please, 
Gorovan, I beg of you,’ the King began in almost a whisper, ‘punish me, not the 
kingdom!’ And, with that, he flung himself on the floor at his brother’s feet and his 
mercy.
It had not taken Punch long to realise that he needed to get to the castle to help 
his friend, the king. He had taken the steep mountain path which led to the base 
of Eagle’s Rest Castle and from where he was now stood, panting, he could just 
about make out two figures at the top of the fifth tower.  He had visited the castle 
on many occasions and knew it very well. Pushing through the gathering crowd, 
and avoiding the main entrance, he made his way around the first tower with his 
back to the wall. Low on the curtain wall, between the first and second tower, he 
located a metal grate, too small for any man, but the perfect size for a pixie, and 
tugged hard on it. Slowly creaking, it came free and he was able squeeze in 
through the tight gap and into a long dark tunnel. Several minutes later, Punch 
saw a glimmer of light and knew that he would surface inside the castle, close to 
the winding staircase to the fifth tower. As he passed the open door of the dining 
hall, he swiped a shiny metal tray from the sideboard and made his way up the 
long set of stairs. 
’On your feet, you sniveling buffoon!’ Gorovan ordered and kicked the king hard in 
the ribs. ‘Do not presume to tell me who or what I should punish! I have had 40 
years trapped in the castle dungeons to think about exactly what I am going to 
do!’ A huge rumble of thunder overhead punctuated his speech and a bolt of 
lightning crackled through the storm clouds. Gorovan lifted his wand, his eyes 
rolled back in his head and only the whites could be see as he began to mumble 
an almost inaudible mixture of ancient words. Above them, the leaden sky 
seemed to thrum. The lightning danced though the clouds and pulsed towards 
Goravan’s wand where he played with it almost like a child and a new toy, passing 
it between hand and wand.
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Light

Calm

Excitement

Sunshine

Doubt

Loud

How can opposites be used to 
enhance suspense when indicating 

a shift in mood?

From: To:

RMT Resource 9d
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The resolution and ending

From his hiding place in the shadows of the staircase, Punch could see Gorovan
and King Alban. The hatred in Gorovan’s eyes and the menacing way he was stood 
playing with the lightning, were indications that the situation was becoming 
increasingly dangerous. Edging his way as closely as he could, Punch listened to 
the conversation between the King and Gorovan
‘You were always the favourite!’ he jabbed a sharp nail towards the king. ‘Goody, 
goody Alban! The first in line to the throne; the one they poured all of their time, 
love and attention into. Whereas, I, Gorovan, I had to make do with the scraps. 
Scraps of love…scraps of attention. Is it it any wonder I decided to spend my time 
in the dark woods? Is it any wonder I decided to harness the power of dark 
magic? And then…what did you do? When you feared my magic was far more 
powerful than you would ever be? You locked me up, you threw away the key, you 
took away my magic…or so you thought…’ he chuckled as he recalled the moment 
he had trained a raven to retrieve his wand from his home in the dark woods. 
’I did what I thought was best for the people!’ whispered King Alban unable to 
meet Gorovan’s stare.
‘The people? They don’t know what is best for them. But I will show them! I will 
take their light and change it for darkness. I will take their happiness and change 
it to fear. I will take their love of you and change it to loathing. And then I will save 
them and they will love me!’ he finished, lifting his wand, and the lightning, and 
aiming it at the king. Punch waited until he saw the first flicker of lightning leap 
from the wand and then threw himself in front of the king, holding up the metal 
tray over the king’s heart. In almost an instant, the lightning hit the tray and 
deflected back at Gorovan, striking his body and throwing him to the ground.
‘Punch!’ yelled King Alban, wrapping his arms around his greatest friend. ’You 
saved me!’ The pair looked at Gorovan who lay on the ground, not dead, but 
changed in immeasurable ways. He blinked and smiled at the sky which was now 
its usual shade of beautiful amber.
‘What happened?’ he whispered in a voice which no longer sounded poisoned 
with malice. 
‘You’ve been saved!’ We both have!’ said the King, nodding at Punch. ‘This brave 
fellow directed your own hatred back at you and, somehow, when it struck you, it 
seems to have had the opposite effect. How do you feel?’
‘Like a man who is breathing for the first time in 40 years,’ replied Gorovan, 
propping himself up to shake Punch’s hand.

With that, the land that was tucked away between time and water returned to 
being a happy place. For, momentarily, it had been touched by misery, hatred and 
despair, and yet they had been defeated by love, friendship and loyalty. Zenia
was, once again, the epitome of tranquility and peace. Her beauty was legendary.
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End of unit self-assessment

I have found writing a fairytale (tick which applies to you):

Very 
challenging/ 

difficult

Challenging at 
times, but ok 

overall

Easy, did not 
struggle at 

all.

Something I enjoyed or did well during this unit...

Something I found challenging during this unit...

My own target idea for next time...
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