
Ocean setting description 

Far below where the golden sun shimmered on the surface; deeper than 

the rainbow coral; beyond the darkest of caverns stood the most 

glorious of all sights. 

Like golden shards from heaven, beams of light sliced through the 

darkness to reveal a myriad of colours.  Plants, all neatly placed in 

organised rows waved at the passing traffic: shoals of silver fish; 

scuttling, red crab; lumbering purple squid and, of course, vast blue 

blanket that travelled into the distance as far as the eye could see. 

As the diver travelled down, she began to twirl through the piles of 

delicate shells, each one baring more chips each time she visited.  Like 

a tornado, she whipped up the seabed, creating diamond ripples that 

spread beyond her own room.  Above her, the seaweed too danced from 

random corners where it hung from her collection of treasures from 

her ship wreck adventures. 

As she gently travelled towards the soft sea bed, she counted the 

rows upon rows of glistening pearls. Assessing her collection, she 

flipped her flippers, directing the team of sea sponges to address the 

sandy residue that had gathered over night.   

 

The Jungle 

 

The jungle is a hot and steamy world where enormous trees loom up to 

the sky, lush vegetation, ferns and fungi thrust up from the forest 

floor, and vines and lianas curl around the tall trunks, reaching eagerly 

towards the high canopy. Buttress and stilt roots sprawl across the 

shallow soil. Orchids burst into incredible swirls of colour and form, 



frogs and butterflies flaunt vibrant hues, emerald snakes glisten, 

parrots soar in a blaze of orange, scarlet, blue and green while 

hummingbirds probe exotic flowers for nectar. Toucans and birds of 

paradise add to this amazing colour spectrum. A myriad of plants and 

animals find their own special niche in this kaleidoscope of life and 

energy. The sound of frogs croaking, bugs buzzing and whizzing past, 

and the elegant calls of the tropical birds beneath the protection of 

the canopy can leave visiting ears feeling tired, as the jungle never 

sleeps.  

 

Deep green vines hang low from the vast entangled branches, looking 

suspiciously like a thousand deadly pythons. The humidity creates 

pockets of steam, giving an eerie feel as well as encouraging the sweat 

to pour from bodies. Everything that’s brushes past your body makes 

you flinch and your heart pound as you battle the idea of it being a 

deadly jungle predator. 

 

 


