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Section A: Prose
Anw/ er one ques ion from this 8 t ion.
IAN McEWAN: Atonement
1 Either (a) Dis s wag inwhibh ME wan makese tcaltas divsonsbgnifia ntinthe noe .
Or (b) Commenttos ly on ME wan’s pres ntation of war in the following paa ge.

The men a me a o uple of 6 eps tos r and rais d what was in their
hands Shotguns & rely.

Content removed due to copyright restrictions.

Their o us n’s hous
was ;1 ak ed up, with bullet holes all oe r the walls but it & ill had its roof.

(from Part 2)
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NGUGI WA THIONG’O: Petals of Blood

2 Either (a) Discuss some of the ways in which Nglgi makes use of different narrative voices in
the noe |.

Or (b) Comment closely on Ngiigi’s presentation of Reverend Jerrod Brown and his house

in the following paa ge.

At the nek iron gate they took a re to firs read the 5 gnpos . Their
hearts beat with hope and indet & on.

Content removed due to copyright restrictions.
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Content removed due to copyright restrictions.

heak dtheminasg ueak v ie .

(from The @ urney
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Stories of Ourselves, Volume 2

(@) Dim s wag inwhib the writers of two & ories pree nth arat ers’ dis llus onment.

(b) Commenttos lyonwayg inwhib MarghanitalLak pree nts Caroline’s ep eriene

in the following ek rat from The Tower.

She was in an empty room with a low arb ed e iling. A narrow & one
5 aira 8 tung to the wall and t rt ed round the room to dia ppear through
a hole in the e iling.

‘There ought to be a wonderful v ew at the top,’ a id Caroline firmly to
hers If, and she laid her hand on the rus y rail and & arted to £ imb, and as
b ektimbed, B e o unted.

‘— thirty nine, forty, forty-one,” B e a id, and with the forty firs & ep
b e a me through the e iling and a w oe r her head, far far aboe , the
deep blue ee ning g , a small trt e of blue framed in a narrowing b aft
round whib the narrow & aira & p iralled. There was no inner wall; only
the rus y railing protet ed the t imber on the ins de.

‘— eighty three, eighty four — o unted Caroline. The § aboe her
was los ng its o lour and B e wondered why the narrow & it windows in the
wall had all been 8 plae d that they p iralled round the & aira 8 too high
for ang ne timbing it to & e through them.

‘It's getting dark @ ry quik ly,” a id Caroline at the hundred-and-fiftieth
s ep. ‘Il k ow what the tower is lik now. It would be mubh more & ns ble to
give up and go home.’

At the two-hundred-and-sik y ninth & ep, her hand, mov ng forward
on the railing, met only empty p ae . For an interminable 8 o nd b e
b ie red, press ng bak to the hard brik on the other & de. Then hes tantly
b e groped forwards upwards and at las her fingers met the rus y rail
again, and again b e timbed.

But now the break in the rail bea me more and more frequent.
Sometimes B e had to timb e & ral 5 eps with her left B oulder pree d
tightly to the brik wall before her 8 arb ing hand o uld find the tenuous
rusty o mfort again.

At the three-hundred-and-e & nty fifth & ep, the rail, as her mov ng
hand t uth ed it, c umpled away under her fingers ‘I'd better jus go by the
wall,’ b e told hers If, and now her left hand trae d the rough brik ash e
t imbed up and up.

‘Four-hundred-and-twenty two, four-hundred-and-twenty three,’

0 unted Caroline with part of her brain. ‘I really ought to go down now,’
a id another part, ‘I wis — oh, | want to go down now - but & e o uld
not. ‘It would be & Blly to gie up,’ B e told hers If, dep erately try ng to
rationaliz what droe her on. ‘0 & bea us one’s afraid — and then b e
had to & ifle that thought too, and there was nothing left in her brain but the
& eadily mounting tally of the & eps

‘~ four-hundred-and-e & nty' a id Caroline aloud with ep lose
relief, and then b e & opped abruptly bea us the & eps had & opped too.
There was nothing ahead but a piee of brok n railing barring her way,
and the § drained now of all its o lour, was & ill 8 me twenty feet aboe
her head.

‘But how idiotic’ B e a id to the air. ‘The whole thing’s abe lutely
pointles ' and then the fingers of her left hand, egp loring the wall bes de
her, met not brik but wood.

She turned to 8 e what it was and there in the wall, lee | with the top
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5 ep, was a m1 all wooden door. ‘So it does go ® mewhere after all,’ B e
a id, and B e fumbled with the rus y handle. The door pul ed open and
b e & epped through.

She was on a narrow & one platform about a g rd wide. It 8 emed to
enc rt e the tower. The platform k oped downwards away from the tower
and its 6 ones were m1 ooth and e ry b iny — and this was all B e notie d
before b e look d beg nd the 5 ones and down.

She was immeas rably, unbeliea bly high and alone and the ground
below was a world away. It was not c edible, not pos ble that b e B ould
be & far from the ground. All her being was 8 ddenly abs rbed in the
B ngle impule to hurl here If from the k oping platform. ‘I @ nnot go down
any other way,” b e a id, and then B e heard what she a id and & epped
bak frenk edly t uth ing the e ft rotten wood of the doorway with hands
e dden with & eat. There is no other way, a id the @ ie in her brain, there
iS no other way.

‘This is @ rtigo,” a id Caroline. ‘I'# only got to tos my eg s and
k ep & ill for a minute and it will pas off. It's bound to pas off. I'e nee r
had it before but | know what itis and it's e rtigo.” She t oe d her eg s and
k pte rysill and felt the o Id & eat running down her body.

‘I B ould be all right now,” B e a id at las , and a refully b e & epped
bak through the doorway on to the four-hundred-and-e e ntieth & ep and
pulled the door b ut before her. She look d up atthe g , w iftly dark ning
with night. Then, for the firs time, b e look d down into the b aft of the
tower, down to the narrow unprotet ed & aira &8 p iralling round and round
and round, and dia ppearing into the dark She a id —h e s eamed — ‘|
a n't go down.’

(from The Tower)
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MARK TWAIN: The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn

(@) Dim s s me of the wag inwhib Twain ep lores different tp es of journey in the

noe |.

(b) Comment toe ly on Twain’s pres ntation of the duk and the k ng in the following

paa ge.

We das 't 5 op again at any town, for dag and dag & pt right along
down the rie r. We was down e uth in the warm weather, now, and a
mighty long wag from home. We begun to o me to trees with Spanik
mos on them, hanging down from the limbs lik long gray beards It was
the firs | ee r 8 e it growing, and it made the woods look & lemn and
dismal. So now the frauds rek ned they was out of danger, and they
begun to work the v llages again.

Firs they done a let ure on temperane ; but they didn't mak enough
for them both to get drunk on. Then in another v llage they & arted a dant ng
& hool; but they didn't k ow no more how to dane than a & ngaroo does
e the firs prane they made, the general public jumped in and prane d
them out of town. Another time they tried a go at g lloa tion; but they didn’t
¢ lloa te long till the audiene got up and gie them a s lid good o & ng
and made them B p out. They tak ed mis onariy ng, and mem erig ring,
and dot oring, and telling fortunes and a little of ee ry hing; but they
o uldn'te emto hae no luk So atlas they got jus about dead brok |,
and laid around the raft, as b e floated along, think ng, and think ng, and
nee r a y ng nothing, by the half a day at a time, and dreadful blue and
dep erate.

And at las they took a b ange, and begun to lay their heads together
in the wigwam and talk low and o nfidential two or three hours at a time.
U m and me got uneag . We didn’t lik the look of it. We judged they was
5 udy ng up some knd of wore dev Itry than ee r. We turned it oe r and
over, and at las we made up our minds they was going to break into
® mebodys hous or sore, or was going into the o unterfeit-money
busnes or 8 mething. So then we was pretty a red, and made up an
agreement that we wouldn’t hae nothing in the world to do with & ch
actions and if we ee r got the least B ow we would gie them the o Id
b ak , and tear out and leag them behind. Well, early one morning we
hid the raft in a good a fe plae about two mile below a little bit of a B abby
v llage, named Pik & lle, and the k ng he went ak ore, and told us all to
& ay hid whils he went up to town and m elt around to e e if anjp ody had
got any wind of the Rog | Nones b there ¢ t. (‘(Hous to rob, 9 u mean,
ayg |tomg If; ‘and when g u get through robbing it  u’ll 0 me bak
here and wonder what's beo me of me and J m and the raft — and g u’ll
hae totak it outin wondering.’) And he a id if he warn’t bak by midday,
the duk and me would k ow it was all right, and we was to 0 me along.

So we s aid where we was The duk he fretted and & eated around,
and was in a mighty e ur way. He e Ided us for ee ry hing, and we
0 uldn’t seem to do nothing right; he found fault with ee ry little thing.
Something was a-brewing, 8 re. | was good and glad when midday o me
and no kng; we o uld hag ab ange, anw ay —and maip e ab ane for
the b ange, on top of it. So me and the duk went up to the v llage, and
hunted around there for the k ng, and by and-by we found him in the back
room of a little low doggery, @ ry tight, and a lot of loafers bully agging him
for p ort, and he a o 8 ng and threatening with all his might, and & tight
he o uldn't walk and o uldn’t do nothing to them. The duk he began to
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abue him for an old fool, and the k ng beguntoa s bak and the minute
they was fairly at it, | lit out, and B ook the reefs out of my hind legs and
p un down the rie r road like a deer —for | 8 e our b ane ; and | made
up my mind that it would be a long day before they ee r 8 e me and I m
again.

(from Chapter 31)
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Section B: Unseen

Anw/ er one ques ion from this 8 t ion.

5 Dia s the pres ntation of the night in the following ek rat from a poem.

Ing uran® er, 0 nkder the writer's b oie of language, & rut ure and poetic methods

© UCLES 2023

Night

For lonelines and thought this is the hour:—
Now that thou m iI's & beautiful and bright,
Oh! how | feel thy & ul-8 bduing power,
And gae upon thy loe lines @ eet Night!
There a ils the moon, lie am all 8le r bark 5
Floating upon the oe anwa & and dark
Loe rs k ould only look upon her light,
And only by her light b ould loe rs meet;
They a th an inspiration from the & ght,
And all their words flow mus a lly & eet, 10
Lik the s ft fall of waters far away
Their hearts run o’er with gladnes till they 8 em
As if they were not beings of the day,
But beautiful ¢ eations of a dream!
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6 Comment clos ly on the pree ntation of the narrator in the following pas age.

Conk der the writer's b oie of language, @ ie and narratie methods in g ur ang/ er.

© UCLES 2023

A white hore & epped into the o urtg rd where | was polie ing my
armour. Though the gates were lock d tight, through the moon door it
a me — a kngly white hore . It wore a a ddle and bridle with red, gold,
and blak tas Is dantcng. The a ddle was jus my s with tigers and
dragons tooled in w irls The white hore pawed the ground for me to go.
On the hooe s of its near forefoot and hindfoot was the ideograph ‘to fly .

My parents and | had waited for 8 b a sgn. We took the fine
a ddlebags off the hore and filled them with a le s and herbs blue
gras for wah ing my hair, ek ra & eaters dried peab es They gae me
ab oie ofie ryorsle rbh opsie |took the sle r ones bea us they
were lighter. It was lik getting wedding pres nts The o usns and the
v llagers @ me bearing bright orange jams slk dres s Ele r embroidery
s i® rs They brought blue and white pore lain bowils filled with water and
a rp — the bowls painted with a rp, fins lik orange fire. | ae pted all the
gifts — the tables the earthenware jugs — though | o uld not pos bly a rry
them with me, and a lled for trae | only a 1 all o pper o ok ng bowl. |
o uld o ok in it and eat out of it and would not hae to & arb for bowl-
b aped rok or tortois -b ells

| put on my men’s tothes and armour and tied my hair in a man’s
fashion. ‘How beautiful ¢ u look’ the people a id. ‘How beautiful b e
look

Ay ung man s epped out of the ¢ owd. He look d familiar to me, as if
he were the old man’s & n, or the old man hime If when g u look d at him
fromthe o rmersofg ureg s

‘| want to go with g u,” he a id.

‘You will be the firs & Idier in my army,’ | told him.

| leapt on to my hore 's bak and mare lled at the power and height
it gag to me. 4 & then, galloping out of nowhere & raight at me a me a
rider on a blak hore . The vllagers a ttered eg pt for my one e Idier,
who & ood a Imly in the road. | drew my & ord. ‘Wait’ B outed the rider,
rais ng weaponles hands ‘Wait. | hae trae lled here to joing u.’

Then the vllagers relinquib ed their real gifts to me — their ® ns
Families who had hidden their bog during thelas o0 ns iptionwe lunteered
them now. | took the ones their families o uld p are and the ones with
hero-fire in their eg s not the g ung fathers and not thoe who would
break hearts with their leai ng.

We were better equipped than many founders of dg as ies had been
when they walk d north to dethrone an emperor; they had been peaa nts
like us Millions of us had laid our hoes down on the dry ground and
faced north. We a t in the fields from whib the dragon had withdrawn
its mois ure, and b arpened thoe hoes Then, though it be ten thoua nd
miles away, we walk d to the palae . We would report to the emperor. The
emperor, who a tfat ng e uth, mus hae beenwe ry frightened — peaa nts
everw here walk ng day and night towards the a pital, towards Peiping.
But the las emperors of dy ab ies mus not hae been fat ng in the right
diret ion, for they would hae e en us and not let us get this hungry. We
would not hae had to B out our griea ne s The peaa nts would t own
as emperor a farmer who k ew the earth or a beggar who unders ood
hunger.
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