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Before, no one has bothered her. Zoe was a loner. Most of the people left on Norwich hung
around togetherin groups, but she preferred to be on her own. It was safer that way.
because you never knew whom you could frust.

The previous night, she had rowed around from the warehouse where she had found the
boat and fixed it. The old building had been unsafe when she'd discovered it, and had
been getting worse. [..] In the dark she had dragged the boat the short distance from the
‘water fo the shed. It had been very hard work. At night she hadn't noticed the deep ruts
the boat's keel had made in the sodden grass

Natasha was the closest thing she had fo a friend. Zoe used to see her when the supply
ships came, before they stopped coming. After that she saw her sometimes at the
allotrments, when she went to put some work in to eam food. They would only have a littie
chat, but it was enough fo keep Zoe from cracking up.

Zoe suddenly remembered their conversation the last fime they'd met. She had been
about fo tell Natasha about her boat. and her plans to escape, but had decided not fo.
Maybe Natasha had guessed? From something Zoe had let siip?

Her dad had taught her [to row], in the same methodical way he did everything. “You'll
need to know how to do this one day.” he told her.

He'd taught her how fo use the compass, as well as a lot of stuff about survival. Just in case
the fime came when she was on her own.
And s every now and then, when they weren't busy just trying to get by, they'd sit in an old
bathtub and pretend to row.
Even though it had seemed like a game fo Zoe at the time, he’d made sure she was doing
it ight anyway.

After the water came, Zoe and her parents had tried for years to stick it out on Norwich,
along with another hundred or so. After a while. they redlised they were fighting a losing
battle, and that the sea was not going to stop rising. Zoe's mum was i, too. She seemed to
have a sickness that came and went, and had lasted for weeks. They'd had enough.

There was only enough fime and room for Zoe, or her dad, to jump in[to the boat]
She saw her dad hesitate, She had never seen that before: he always seemed to know
what fo do. She could see him torn between getfing in the boat with his sick wie or putting
his daughter in with her.

Zoe looked at the other boat: there was st a little room fo be had. She decided to help her
dad: to make the decision for him.
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Additional information this flashback has given the reader about...

Zoe's character

The story's plot

Anything else [other
characters, setting, etc.)

Extract A

Zoeis distrustful of other people.

Extract B

Extract C

Extract D

Extract E

Extract F

Extract G





