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Answers should be written on lined paper.
The first 10 minutes should be spent reading the texts in Section A and Section B.



Section A asks you to analyse a prose passage.
Section B is a creative writing task.

You are advised to spend just under 25 minutes on each section. Use the last few minutes to
read over what you have written and correct any mistakes. The quality of your writing will be
assessed in both sections.

SECTION A: READING
The following passage opens a short story called "The Rain Horse" by Ted Hughes. A man is
caught in a heavy rainstorm; he is convinced a horse, who made an "unpleasant impression", is
following him.
All around him the boughs angled down, glistening, black as iron. From their tips and
elbows the drops hurried steadily, and the channels of the bark pulsed and gleamed. For a
time he amused himself calculating the variation in the rainfall by the variations in the
dribble of water from a trembling twig, bringing dwarfs and continents and animals out of its
scurfy bark. Beyond the boughs the blue shoal of the town was rising and falling, and
darkening and fading again, in the pale, swaying backdrop of rain.
He wanted this rain to go on forever. Whenever it seemed to be drawing off he listened
anxiously until it closed in again. As long as it lasted he was suspended form time and life.
He didn’t want to return to his sodden shoes and his possibly ruined suit and the walk back
over that land of mud.
All at once he shivered. He hugged his knees to squeeze out the cold and found himself
thinking of the horse. The hair on the nape of his neck prickled slightly. He remembered
how it had run up to the crest and showed against the sky.
He tried to dismiss the thought. Horses wander about the countryside often enough.
But the image of the horse as it had appeared against the sky stuck in his mind. It must have
come over the crest just above the wood in which he was now sitting. To clear his mind, he
twisted around and looked up at the wood between the tree stems, to his left.
At the wood top, with the silvered grey light coming in behind it, the black horse was
standing under the oaks, its head high and alert, its ears pricked, watching him.
A horse sheltering from the rain generally goes into a sort of stupor, tilts a hind hoof
and hangs its head and lets its eyelids droop, and so it stays as long as the rain lasts. This
horse was nothing like that. It was watching him intently, standing perfectly still, its soaked
neck and flank shining in the hard light.
He turned back. His scalp went icy and he shivered. What was he to do? Ridiculous to
try to drive it away. And to leave the wood, with the rain still coming down full pelt, was out
of the question. Meanwhile the idea of being watched became more and more unsettling
until at last he had to twist around again, to see if the horse had moved. It stood exactly as
before.
This was absurd. He took control of himself and turned back deliberately, determined
not to give the horse one more thought. If it wanted to share the wood with him, let it. He
was nestling firmly into these resolutions when the ground shook and he heard the crash of a
heavy body coming down the wood. Like lightning his legs bounded him upright and about
face. The horse was almost on top of him, its head stretching forwards, ears flattened and
lips lifted back from long yellow teeth. He got one snapshot glimpse of the red-veined
eyeball as he flung himself backwards around the tree. Then he was away up the slope,
whipped by oak twigs as he leapt the brambles and brushwood, twisting between the close
trees till he tripped and sprawled. As he fell the warning flashed through his head that he
must at all costs keep his suit out of the leaf-mould, but a more urgent instinct was already
rolling him violently sideways. He spun around, sat up and looked back, ready to scramble
off in a flash to one side. He was panting from the sudden excitement and effort. The horse
had disappeared. The wood was empty except for the drumming, slant grey rain, dancing the
bracken and glittering from the branches.

Answer the following questions in full sentences written in clear, precise English. Spend about
25 minutes altogether on this section.
1. What can you deduce about the character of the man in the story? Use your own words
as far as possible to describe him. [5]
2. How does the setting contribute to the atmosphere of the passage? Use evidence from
the passage to support your ideas. [10]
3. How does the writer evoke a sense of the man’s fear in the passage? Discuss his literary
technique, using specific examples from the text. [10]

[Total for Section A: 25 marks]

SECTION B: WRITING
Choose ONE of the following tasks.
Marks will be awarded for originality, clarity and vocabulary, as well as spelling and punctuation.
Take a few minutes to plan before you begin writing.
EITHER
1.

Imagine the events leading up to those described in the passage from "The Rain
Horse". Finish your story with the words "All around him, the boughs angled down,
glistening, black as iron."

2.

Something is after you—man, beast, or monster. Tell the story, thinking carefully
about how the setting is presented to the reader.

OR

Spend about 25 minutes on this task.

[Total for Section B: 25 marks]

