"Listen up, Year 5! Gather 'round. Before we head outside to the field, I have a story to tell you—and it’s all about us."Year 5 Forest School Raft building 

​The Voyage of Year 5
​The adventure started with the hum of the engines and the salty spray of the Atlantic. We weren't just on any school trip; we were on a global expedition to conquer all five oceans! We’d seen the turquoise waves of the Indian Ocean and felt the chill of the Southern Ocean.
​But then, we reached the big one. The Pacific.
​We were sailing directly over the Challenger Deep—the deepest, darkest point on the entire planet. Down below us, the ocean floor was nearly 11,000 meters away. Suddenly, the lights flickered. The hum of the ship turned into a splutter, then... silence.
​"Oh no!" cried Mrs. Read, clutching the ship’s map. "We’ve lost power!"
​Without engines, we were at the mercy of the currents. We drifted through a thick mist until—CRUNCH! The ship shuddered. We had struck jagged rocks. A hole ripped through the hull, and sea water began to pour in!
​"Keep calm, Year 5!" Miss McClelland shouted over the sound of the rushing water. Mrs. Graham and Mrs. Elliott sprang into action, guiding everyone toward the lifeboats. But we didn't need them for long. With one final surge of the tide, the ship groaned and slid forward, grinding to a halt.
​We hadn't sunk. We had beached right on the golden sands of a mysterious, tropical desert island.
​Life on the Island
​For a few days, we were explorers. We built shelters from palm fronds and ate coconuts until our tummies were full. But as we looked out at the horizon, we knew we couldn't stay forever. We had spelling tests to finish and a home to get back to!
​"We have to get home," I told the group. "But we’ll have to build our way out."
​The Great Escape
​The plan was set. To stay safe on the choppy waves, the rules were strict:
​The Children: You must work in groups of 3 to build your rafts.
​The Staff: We will be in groups of 2. Miss McClelland and Mrs. Graham on one raft; Mrs. Elliott and Mrs. Read on the other.
​Who escaped the island? Well, that is up to you! The bamboo is ready, the vines are tough, and the tide is coming in.
​Year 5... grab your supplies. Let’s go out and build our rafts now!

