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The plane journey. 
 
I was in the plane with three other 
children. Lila and her little brother Max 
and another girl called Con who was very 
stuck up and snooty. The pilot was an 
elderly man with white hair coming out of 
his nostrils. 
We were flying in the clouds and above 
the rain forest when suddenly, the pilot 
started to belch and made chocking 
noises.  I was worried what was going to 
happen as his face turned a funny colour.  
I think he was having a heart attack. The 
pilot slumped forward in the cockpit and 
was unconscious.  I was terrified as the 



engine stopped and the plane dipped 
down. 
 
First glimpse of the rainforest. 
 
I couldn’t remember what had happened 
after that.  I was just running. My heart 
was pounding. The air was full of smoke. 
The rainforest was dark and scary, I saw 
the plane in the distance burning like a 
bonfire. The trees where towering over 
me like a bad omen. 
The rain smelt dank and unclean. I felt 
scared and alone. 
 
Meeting the other survivors. 
 
I heard a rustle in the bushes so I picked 
up what looked like a rock, turns out it 
was hard poo. Lila and her brother Max 
where hiding in the bushes. They were 



very scared and were coming to the 
realisation that they had just survived the 
plane crash when Con appeared from the 
darkness of the forest. She was injured.  
We can only assume the pilot had died in 
the crash, as we watched the plane burn.  
 
The snake and finding a place to sleep. 
 
Lila said, “There’s something at your 
feet!” Max (the little boy) was breathlessly 
crying and pointing.  I looked down at my 
feet and saw there was a snake!  
So, I scooped up Max over my shoulder 
and ran as fast as I could with the other 
children following. I was in a panic.   
We found a clearing where we collapsed.   
Worn out we lay down on the wet warm 
grass, I fell asleep. I was exhausted.  

 
 


