
TeachingLive | Season 4 | Group 1 | Session 10 | Monday
13th December 9:30am Story – Cogheart part 4

Cogheart Adventure 1 –  prologue + chapter 1 – MCs escape from school and begin
their search for the macguffin.
Cogheart Adventure 2 – The MCs find the macguffin but get caught.
Cogheart Adventure 3 – The MCs are rescued by their mechanimal and escape.
Cogheart Adventure 4 – They discover the macguffin.

The idea this week is to write the
fourth part of the extended story in
which the MCs manage to get the
macguffin back.

Today’s Game –  Airship

Warm up the imagination and get
ideas buzzing with this initial game
that will be played orally. The
children will be given a set time limit
to complete their ideas. David and
Pie will model the game first. In pairs
or threes, create sentences that
describe what:
● I can hear
● I can see
● I can feel
● I can taste
● I can smell

Flying onboard an airship like John Hartman’s Dragonfly. Try a
minute for – flying over the sea and coast/ over a city/ over the
countryside and across a snow-bound or Amazonian landscape.

The Objective – to rehearse sentences that use the senses to describe.
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Padlet – Children have a few minutes to complete one or more
‘post it notes’. The challenge is to create sentences that move
action forwards by introducing a dramatic event or a shift in
time:

Dramatic events Change of time

At that moment,

Without warning,

Within a moment,

In a flash,

In the blink of an

eye,

Within seconds,

In an instant,

Out of the blue,

Instantly,

She woke with a

start.

Amazed, he stared.

By sunset,

By sunrise,

Later that day,

The following week,

By the evening,

The next day,

Hours later,

Seconds/ minutes

later,

By the next morning,

Hours later,

In the blink of an

eye,

Children’s Audio – Objective – to listen attentively, enjoy and reflect on what

makes good writing and performance.

Jotcast activity – using a dream to reveal your character’s
inner feelings and thoughts.

Lily dreamed. A soft voice called her and she

was running, running down a long, darkened

corridor towards the voice. But as soon as she

drew closer, the sound shifted further away. It
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was her mother’s voice, she was sure. Lily still

tried to see her but seven long years had passed

and all that she could remember was a fuzzy

shape, a blurred outline, the feeling of warmth

and that voice - something soft, something

comforting but always indistinct. It was as if a

part of her would be forever lost.

Gallery Challenge – work on designing your story pages so
that they look appealing to the reader.

Blogging Activity – write chapter 4 in which the main
characters manage to retrieve the macguffin.  I have used the
simple idea with the professor trying to escape and the
children seizing the airship.
Chapter 3

Twenty minutes later, they took shelter in an old

barn. Lily told Tiberius what they had found out and he
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sat listening, cleaning his muddy paws and sagely

nodding. He had managed to sneak out when the

Professor had appeared. By then, Robert had gathered

some wood and soon they had a merry fire blazing

which warmed them through. They were free for now

but where was the clock and John Hartman’s plans for

the new airship? Where was John Hartman?

Chapter 4

Lily dreamed. A soft voice called her and she was

running, running down a long, darkened corridor

towards the voice. But as soon as she drew closer, the

sound shifted further away. It was her mother’s voice,

she was sure. Lily still tried to see her but seven long

years had passed and all that she could remember was

a fuzzy shape, a blurred outline, the feeling of warmth

and that voice - something soft, something comforting

but always indistinct. It was as if a part of her would

be forever lost.

She woke with a start. Morning sunlight filtered

through the wooden slats of the barn. Robert slept but

Tiberius was up and cleaning his fur. He paused mid-lick

and stared at her with his green eyes almost closed.

Lily crept over and began to wind the brass key. After

a while, he stretched and muttered. ‘That’s better. By

all that ticks and tocks, it’s time to get back what is

rightfully yours. I saw the professor only ten minutes

ago and the scoundrel is preparing his silver airship! Up

you get lazybones, we’ve work to do!’

‘Oi, I was having a good dream,’ protested Robert.

Yawning, he stretched and rubbed his weary eyes.

4



A moment later, the gang of three unlikely

musketeers clambered back over the wall towards

where the silver airship was tethered. The heating

fires roared and the balloon was filling rapidly. They

watched as the professor carried a wooden box on

board and placed it carefully down on the flight deck.

As he made his was back towards Brakenbridge Manor,

Tiberius hissed, ‘Heave ho my hearties, here we go.’

Scampering across the field Tiberius, and bounded

up the wooden walkway. The children were just behind

him and it was Robert who undid the latch on the

wooden casket. To their relief, the mcguffin was there

with John Hartman’s designs.

‘Thieves, bounders, scoundrels, rapscallions,

cut-throats, pocket-pinchers, ram-raiders,

airship-looters,’ roared the professor, rushing towards

the airship at a speed that was impressive for a man of

his size. Without hesitating, Lily, grabbed the ship’s

guide ropes and slung the hooks to one side.

Immediately, the airship rose off the ground, into

the crisp morning air. The three companions watched

as the professor stamped his foot and bellowed insults

up at them, shaking his fist and spluttering but already

they were flying too high to hear what he was saying.

A muffled shout from below decks had them

scurrying and there they found John Hartman, trussed

up like a turkey at Christmas time. Lily severed his

bindings and John hugged her close… but only for a

moment, for already, the ship was dangerously high.

‘Come on,’ he said, clambering on deck and taking

control of the airship. ‘We’ll soon put some distance

between ourselves and that villain, find somewhere to

land and then seek out the bobbies. There’ll be a price
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on his head, by jinks, for the insolent theft of my plans

and kidnapping as well.’

Lily and Robert stood on deck watching the world

slip by below as the airship drifted far above the

towns and villages. Tiny houses dotted the edges of

fields that now looked like a quilt of many shades of

green and the roads ran like ribbons threading the

countryside together. Robert grinned at Lily as she

buttoned up her coat. A few frail flakes of snow began

to fall and the winter wind kissed her cheek. It would

soon be Christmas and at least she was back with her

beloved papa.  Tiberius curled up on deck and snoozed.

Pie Corbett 2021
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