
SETTING 
 

 
  

SEE – island, coconut trees, Green, waves, 
Rocks, Foam, mountains 

SMELL – Beach, salt water, coconuts, fresh air 
HEAR – Rustling wind, crashing waves, 

seagulls, monkeys, coconuts falling 
TOUCH – coconuts, sand between toes, zap 

from trees, leaves 
 

Character - Jack 
 



 
 
  

Jack could see an island in the distance. The 
lush green trees swayed in the sunny morning 
air. The rocks were jagged and sharp and the 

mountains in the distance made him smile. The 
waves were washing up foam and drift wood. 
Jack could hear the waves crashing on the 
shore and coconuts falling in the distance. 

Seagulls were talking above him as the 
monkeys played in the trees. 

The smell of the sea invaded his nostrils and he 
could taste the salt water in the air. 

His feet dragged along the sea shore as his 
body brushed up against the smooth leaves on 

a leaning tree. 



 
Character - Jack 

 

 
 
 

Jack had wrangled clothes and a rustic beard 
that made him look ten years older than he 
was. His body was riddled with sores and his 
feet had cuts and gashes from the harsh rocks 
of the sea. His mood was low and he looked 
like a man on the verge of death. 
 
Problem - Lost on an Island 
 

Solution - Seen by a boat 
 

 
Jack had been stranded on the unknown island 



for what seemed like an eternity. His body was 
mangled and beaten and he longed for a cosy 
bed and a proper meal in his belly. 
 

Jack knew he had to get off this Island and his 
only chance was a rescue from a passing ship. 
He had saw in a movie once that lighting a fire 
would send out a signal of smoke that a sailor 
might see.He set to work and built a pyre full of 
branches, flax and yellow leaves. 
 

Days had passed and the life was draining from 
poor Jack. He was on the edge of life and death 
when he caught a glimpse of a hunk of metal in 
the distance. With his last remaining strength, 
Jack struck two rocks together and a flame 
attacked the pile of dried vegetation. It sparked 
to life like a greyhound out of a box. The smoke 
bellowed upwards and Jack slumped to the 
ground. He was exhausted and now relied on 
one friend to keep him alive.........the smoke. 


