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Watch the following link to see me leading this lesson:

https://www.loom.com/share/8e26d5aa410c4e759fbbf
ef3f1fea740

Only go through the PowerPoint if you are unable to 
watch the video. 

https://www.loom.com/share/8e26d5aa410c4e759fbbfef3f1fea740






Long ago, on the faraway 
island of Crete, there lived 
a young man called Theseus. 
He led a simple and 
contented life, and spent 
his time farming with his 
father. His tireless work on 
the farm made him as 
strong as an ox and his 
father was forever grateful 
to have raised such a 
compassionate and 
thoughtful son. Hero
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On a blistering hot day in summer, as the sun blazed 
high up in the deep, blue sky, Theseus was toiling 
endlessly. The crops tickled his aching arms as he 
pulled the plants one by one out of the dry, dusty 
ground. He could just see his father’s grey hair 
peeking over the top of the crops not too far away. 
Suddenly, a deafening screech pierced the air like a 
lightning bolt. Theseus fell to his knees and covered 
his ears. He gazed wildly up into the blank sky, looking 
for the source of the blood-curdling sound. A dark 
shadow descended on the field, the creatures inky-
black wings nearly blocking out the sun. It scooped 
Theseus’s father in its razor blade claws and lifted 
him, screaming, into the air. “Dad!” Theseus shouted, 
trying to race after the monster, but before he could 
do anything, it had disappeared behind the faraway 
mountains. 

Hero, setting, monster,
problem
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Theseus stood, panting heavily 
and staring hopelessly into the 
distance. Racing back to his 
home, he quickly gathered a bag 
and filled it with clothes, a bag 
of water and his father’s trusty 
blade. “I will find you father, 
and I will kill that beast,” he 
whispered under his breath as 
he headed on the long trek 
towards the mountains. 

Hero, problem, journey



Theseus stood, panting heavily and 
staring hopelessly into the distance. 
Racing back to his home, he quickly 
gathered a bag and filled it with 
clothes, a bag of water and his 
father’s trusty blade. “I will find you 
father, and I will kill that beast,” he 
whispered under his breath as he 
headed on the long trek towards the 
mountains. 

Fronted adverbial/adverbs 

Inverted commas

Possessive apostrophe 


