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SATs…But Make it Trains

A SATs-style reading booklet on the theme     of trains.
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Katie’s JourneyText 3: One Last Journey

“The train now approaching Platform 1 will be the 15:59 Great Western Railway service to London Paddington, calling at Cheltenham Spa, Gloucester, Stonehouse, Stroud…”
The station announcer’s voice boomed from the speaker, making Katie jump from the bench. She checked her ticket, glancing at the time, then back at the board. She looked again at her ticket, then up to double check, once more, that the train she was getting on would definitely stop at Stroud station. 
As the train pulled calmly into the station, Katie realised she didn’t know which door she should go through. She could see large letters painted on each carriage in bold colours. Which one should she step through?
“Are you okay?” Katie heard a voice behind her, through the groan of the train as it stopped, and turned to see a lady in a bright orange jacket smiling at her. 
“I don’t know which one…” she started to say, “I don’t know which letter…”
“It’s okay,” the lady smiled; Katie noticed that her eyes sparkled and her voice was soft and light, like tiny feathers. “I’ll help you.”
***
Later, as the train pulled away, Katie tried to relax but her back was straight and she twisted her hands. In her bag, she had a picnic that her dad had made for her; a cheese sandwich, an apple, a banana, cheese and onion crisps, and a big bottle of water. The train would only take about half an hour to get from Cheltenham to Stroud, and she had eaten her lunch hours ago, but he had insisted she take plenty of snacks. 
“You can’t go on the train without a picnic!” he had laughed.
Now, Katie chewed on her sandwich as the train hurried along. The scene outside the window had changed; when they had first pulled out of the station, she had passed houses and roads, some buildings with lights on, some with lights off, their inhabitants still out in the cold of the late afternoon. But now, the browns and whites of buildings had given way to a rolling landscape of hills and trees and fields, each in its own shade of emerald, most dotted with yellow lights here and there, like fairy-lights on a Christmas tree.
Katie counted down the stations each time the announcer spoke.
Gloucester.
Stonehouse.
Soon after they pulled out of Stonehouse, she started to pack her rucksack, her ticket still in her hand. A conductor had come early on and asked to see her ticket, but she still kept it close by now, at the end of her journey, though it wasn’t clenched in her fist quite as tightly as it was at the start. 
The train squeaked into the station and Katie saw the sign through the window. 
“Stroud”. 
She breathed a sigh of relief. She knew it was illogical but that hadn’t stopped her from panicking that she would suddenly, terrifyingly, pull up at some station far away; Edinburgh or Leeds. When the train stopped fully, she waited for the doors to open and stepped carefully onto the platform, her rucksack firm on her back. She looked for an exit sign – which was easy to spot as most passengers were walking towards it – and started on her way out.
As she walked along, still nervous, she saw a person in an orange vest and checked that she was going in the right direction. This time, when they smiled at her, she was able to smile back.
She walked and then, suddenly, walked faster and faster. She had seen the face up ahead, waiting for her, and she couldn’t wait to throw herself into her arms. 
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Getting the train can sometimes feel scary, especially if you are doing it for the first time.
Did you know, Gloucestershire has 9 railway stations but, in a recent survey, very few young people reported being confident in using the railways safely?
This sheet will help you stay safe, and stay within the rules.
Stay in the LAW
You must never go onto the train tracks – either at a station or on tracks outside of stations. It is called trespassing. It is illegal. Most importantly, it could cause a fatality. If you ever see anyone doing this, you should report them.
Tickets please!
It is illegal to travel on the train without purchasing a ticket first. Please ensure you have bought a ticket; you can do this online before you travel, at the station from one of the ticket machines or from the ticket desk, or you can purchase one from the conductor on the train. 
Leading lines
When you are waiting for the train, you will notice a yellow line on the platform floor. Pay attention! This line is there to keep you safe and you must always stand behind it, even if you don’t think there is a train coming.
On the top of the train, you will notice an orange line. Pay attention! You must never try to get above this line because, if you do, you will be in grave danger of electrocuting yourself. 
Mind the gap!
Train stations are quite old buildings and so, sometimes, the train doesn’t go all the way up to the edge of the platform. This can cause a gap between the train and the platform. Some gaps are small, some are big; either way, you must be careful when getting on and off the train.
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You will probably have checked your train times before travelling but these are subject to change. You can view train updates on the electronic boards at the station. 
You can also listen out for announcements over the tannoy. These will let you know about any delays, as well as which trains are approaching which platforms, and whether or not the approaching train is stopping. 
Wheelchair spaces
Trains have designated spaces for wheelchair users. If you are standing in this space and it is needed, you will be asked politely to move. Please comply in order to make that user’s journey less difficult. 
Priority seats
If you see this sign on a train, it means it is a seat for people who may have difficulty standing; the seat will also be close to the doors.
If you are using this seat, please make sure you relinquish it if someone who needs it comes aboard.
If you need a priority seat, you can politely ask someone to give it up, unless they need it too. 
Luggage
It is a good idea to store any large or bulky items in the luggage rack if they won’t fit overhead, but please ensure you keep an eye on your things. All your possessions are your responsibility. 
Train user etiquette 
· Please don’t put your possessions on the seats. There is plenty of room to store items above the seats, below the seats and in luggage racks. Remember, every seat may need to be used for a passenger.
· It is acceptable to eat and drink on a train, but please ensure you take all your rubbish with you when vacating the train.
· Pay attention to the carriage you are in; if you are in first class, you will need a first-class ticket. If you are in the quiet coach, you should be quiet; this coach is for people who want to have an undisturbed journey, so don’t use your mobile and don’t have loud conversations.
Remember, there are lots of people who can help you at the station. These people will normally be wearing an orange hi-vis vest, and will have some identification on them that lets you know they work for the station. If in doubt, ask for help!
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Never yet will I forget the breeze that blows around my face,
As, wheels rotating, engine full, I chug my friends from place to place.
Beneath my shoes – for trains have shoes – I feel the rattle of the track,
The sun that bathes my window-panes, the rain that dances on my back.

But I grow old, as all trains must; this journey here will be my last,
And trains like me – that puff and steam – are now a symbol of the past.
I yawn more, now, and stretch and ache, and soon it will be time to rest,
For the world around me moulds and shifts, and maybe it is for the best.

When I was young with paint so new it glittered like a shining pin,
I ambled past the stretching fields, a million trees waved from within.
I saw sheep and horses, pigs and cows, marauding with a lazy air,
And iridescent flower patches winked at me and tossed their hair.

Then, children laughed as I zoomed by, delighting at my grace and speed,
I felt so proud, my chest puffed out; their watching eyes were all I’d need.
Then, people took a moment if, beneath their bridge, they saw me go,
Smiling as my mighty horn blew loud (I liked to give a show!)

In summer, I would hear the bees, their gentle buzzing brought me joy,
In autumn naughty fallen leaves would slow me down, tease, and annoy.
In winter, I would watch in awe as snow bathed hills in sheets of white. 
Then spring would come, arms filled with blooms, bringing in a flood of light.

Like my wheels, and like the seasons, everything must roll and turn,
I move forward, on and on, but for the past I sometimes yearn.
For the days when I was fastest, for the days when I stood strong,
Now I feel stiff, rust dusts my coat, and the days feel just a touch too long.

I’m pulling into one more station; I know that smell, I know that sound,
And if you ever need to find me, in the depot I’ll be found.
But never yet will I forget the breeze that blows around my face
As, wheels rotating, engine full, I chug my friends from place to place.
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