
Journey to the Centre of the Earth 
 

Chapter 8 
Blast 

 
 Every time I think about the next day, terror makes my heart beat faster.  From that 
moment on, our reason, our own actions had no influence on events.  We became 
playthings of the Earth. 
 
 We were up by six in the morning.  The plan was to take the raft out to sea, to 
reduce the danger to us from the explosion.  According to our calculations, the fuse would 
burn for ten minutes before setting off the powder.  I asked permission to light the fuse. 
 
 “Ready?” my uncle yelled from the edge of the shore. 
 
 “Ready.” 
 
 “Fire away my lad!” my uncle shouted. 
 
 I lit the fuse, and it spluttered into life as I sprinted from the tunnel to the beach.  
With a hard shove, Hans pushed us off and the raft drifted out across the waves. 
 
 “Five minutes more…Four…Three…” the Professor counted out.  
 
 My heart beat every half-second. 
 
 “Two…One…Take that granite mountains!” 
 
 What happened next?  The shapes of the rocks actually changed before my eyes: 
they swung away like curtains.  I glimpsed a huge hole, hollowed out in the shore.  The sea 
became one immense wave, the raft shot up like an arrow and the three of us were thrown 
off our feet.  
 

 
  



In a second, everything was plunged into darkness.  I felt the raft bucking beneath 
me and I clung on tight.  I tried to speak to my uncle, but with the waters crashing around 
me I couldn’t hear a thing.   
 
 Despite the darkness, the noise, the terror and the surprise, I soon understood what 
must have happened.  
 
 Behind the blocked passageway, there was an enormous hole.  The explosion had set 
off an earthquake, the Earth had opened up and the sea, which was now more like a river, 
was sweeping us into it.   
 
 One hour, two hours went by.  We had been in utter darkness, so I was quite 
surprised to see a light beside me.  Hans’ calm face appeared, as he shone a flickering light 
into the blackness.  We were on a vast, swirling river, steeper than any rapids I could 
imagine.  The raft swept on, and my uncle and I 
looked at each other with wild, staring eyes. 
 
 Hours passed, as the water carried us deeper 
and deeper into the Earth.  I realised with a start 
that nearly all of our food had been swept away. 
 
 But why was I worrying about food?  We’d 
never get back from these depths.  We’d die down here, either dashed against the rocks, or 
drowned, or eaten by sea monsters…. 
 
 Still, I held a tiny flicker of hope in my heart.  I did not know how we could escape 
the furious river.  I didn’t know how I could ever see Grauben again.  But there was always 
a chance.  Maybe only a chance in a thousand, but that is still a chance. 
 
 I thought of trying to tell my uncle that our food was nearly all gone, but I stayed 
silent.  Hans’ lantern dimmed and then went out, and I closed my eyes to shut out the 
darkness. 
 
 After a while, our speed grew even faster.  Now, we seemed to be falling.  We 
gripped each other’s arms so tightly, we left bruises.  After some time – we did not know 
how long – the raft abruptly stopped falling.  Colossal waves crashed down over us.   
 
 We were drowning! 
 
 After a few seconds, I gulped air again. The roaring of the water stopped. 
 
 “We’re going up!” my uncle murmured. 
  
 “What do you mean?” 



 
 “We’re climbing!  We’re actually climbing!” 
 
 I stretched out my arms.  I touched the wall and cut my hand as it scraped on the 
rock, we were rising so fast. 
 
 “A lamp!  A lamp!” my uncle shouted. 
 
 Hans managed to light one. 
 
 “Exactly as I thought.” My uncle said.  “We 
have reached a narrow shaft.  The water is rising 
up it, and taking us with it.” 
 
 “Where to?” 
 
 “I don’t know but we’ll have to be ready for 
anything.  At this rate, we’ll get to the top in no time.” 
 
 “Yes - if the shaft has a way out.  If the top is blocked, we’ll be crushed to death.” 
 
 
___________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Task 1 
To spell words with suffixes 
 
Find as many words as you can from this chapter of our story that contain a suffix.  For example, -ed, 
-ing, -ly, -ness, -er, -est. 
 
Record them like the example below. 
 

Word Root word Suffix 
How has the root 
word changed? 

darkness dark ness 
Suffix added to the 

end of the root word 

scraped scrape ed 
Drop the e then add 

the suffix 

 
Task 2 
To summarise 
 

Summarise this chapter of Journey to the Centre to the Earth in less than 30 words.   
Remember to focus on the most important events from the text. 



Task 3 
To plan a setting description 
 
Use the senses grid below to help you plan a description of the setting in this chapter.  Think about the 
cliffs, shore, raft and sea as well as what happens during the explosion.  Fill the grid with adjectives, 

adverbs, similes and other descriptive phrases. 
 
 

see   hear          smell       touch      taste      

 

Task 4 
To use words effectively in a setting description 
 

Using your senses grid, put your ideas into a setting description describing where our 
characters are during this chapter.  Use the success criteria to help you.  Remember to join 
your handwriting.  Below is an example for you. 

 

The sky was slowly turning from black to blue and the warm colours of the sun were rising 
to show a new day had started.  The air was clear and our underground world felt calm 
like a puddle before a small child stomps, stamps and splashes in it.  In front of me, an 
enormous wall of rock stood unmoved for centuries.  The fuse was lay in my quivering hand 
waiting to be set alight at any moment and the smell of gunpowder tickled my nose.   

 

 

 

 

Success Criteria 

 
1st person (Axel’s point of view) 

Past tense 
Descriptive devices: adjectives, adverbs, fronted adverbials, similes 

A range of conjunctions 
Paragraphs 

A range of suffixes 


