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ENGLISH

Time: 1 hour

Candidate's name: . ... ... .. ..

Answers should be written on lined paper.

The first 10 minutes should be spent reading the texts in Section A and Section B.

e Section A asks you to analyse a prose passage.

e 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 is taken from The Mill on the Floss by George Eliot (1860). In this extract,
Maggie gives her reaction to being told she cannot collect her brother from boarding school.

It was a heavy disappointment to Maggie that she was not allowed to go with her
father in the gig when he went to fetch Tom home from the academy; but the morning
was too wet, Mrs. Tulliver said, for a little girl to go out in her best bonnet. Maggie took
the opposite view very strongly, and it was a direct consequence of this difference of
opinion that when her mother was in the act of brushing out the reluctant black crop
Maggie suddenly rushed from under her hands and dipped her head in a basin of water
standing near, in the vindictive determination that there should be no more chance of
curls that day.

"Maggie, Maggie!" exclaimed Mrs. Tulliver, sitting stout and helpless with the
brushes on her lap, "what is to become of you if you're so naughty? I'll tell your aunt
Glegg and your aunt Pullet when they come next week, and they'll never love you any
more. Oh dear, oh dear! look at your clean pinafore, wet from top to bottom. Folks 'ull
think it's a judgment on me as I've got such a child,~they'll think I've done summat
wicked."

Before this remonstrance was finished, Maggie was already out of hearing, making
her way toward the great attic that run under the old high-pitched roof, shaking the water
from her black locks as she ran, like a Skye terrier escaped from his bath. This attic was
Maggie's favourite retreat on a wet day, when the weather was not too cold; here she
fretted out all her ill humours, and talked aloud to the worm-eaten floors and the worm-
eaten shelves, and the dark rafters festooned with cobwebs; and here she kept a Fetish
which she punished for all her misfortunes. This was the trunk of a large wooden doll,
which once stared with the roundest of eyes above the reddest of cheeks; but was now
entirely defaced by a long career of vicarious suffering. Three nails driven into the head
commemorated as many crises in Maggie's nine years of earthly struggle; that luxury of
vengeance having been suggested to her by the picture of Jael destroying Sisera in the old
Bible...... a sudden beam of sunshine, falling through the wire lattice across the worm-
eaten shelves, made her throw away the Fetish and run to the window. The sun was
really breaking out; the sound of the mill seemed cheerful again; the granary doors were
open; and there was Yap, the queer white-and-brown terrier, with one ear turned back,
trotting about and sniffing vaguely, as if he were in search of a companion. It was
irresistible. Maggie tossed her hair back and ran downstairs, seized her bonnet without
putting it on, peeped, and then dashed along the passage lest she should encounter her
mother, and was quickly out in the yard, whitling round like a Pythoness, and singing as
she whitled, "Yap, Yap, Tom's coming home!" while Yap danced and barked round her,
as much as to say, if there was any noise wanted he was the dog for it.

"Hegh, hegh, Miss! you'll make yourself giddy, an' tumble down i' the dirt," said
Luke, the head miller, a tall, broad-shouldered man of forty, black-eyed and black-haired,
subdued by a general mealiness.

Maggie paused in her whirling and said, staggering a little, "Oh no, it doesn't make
me giddy, Luke; may I go into the mill with you?"



Maggie loved to linger in the great spaces of the mill, and often came out with her
black hair powdered to a soft whiteness that made her dark eyes flash out with new fire.
The resolute din, the unresting motion of the great stones, giving her a dim, delicious
awe as at the presence of an uncontrollable force; the meal forever pouring, pouring; the
fine white powder softening all surfaces, and making the very spidernets look like a faery
lace-work; the sweet, pure scent of the meal,—all helped to make Maggie feel that the mill
was a little world apart from her outside every-day life. The spiders were especially a
subject of speculation with her. She wondered if they had any relatives outside the mill,
for in that case there must be a painful difficulty in their family intercourse,—a fat and
floury spider, accustomed to take his fly well dusted with meal, must suffer a little at a
cousin's table where the fly was au naturel, and the lady spiders must be mutually
shocked at each othet's appearance. But the part of the mill she liked best was the
topmost story,—the corn-hutch, where there were the great heaps of grain, which she
could sit on and slide down continually.

Answer the following questions in full sentences written in clear, precise English. Spend
approximately 25 minutes altogether on this section.

1. Using your own words as far as possible, describe Maggie’s state of mind in the first
paragraph. [5]

2. What impression does Eliot give of Maggie? Pay close attention to the way that her
actions are described and use examples from the whole passage to support your ideas.

[10]

3. How does Eliot describe the setting of the attic and the mill? You should consider the
mood, imagery, diction (the words Eliot has chosen to use), the use of dialogue, different
lengths of sentences and other features [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. Beginning with the sentence ‘It was too late...” write a description of a dramatic event.

OR

1. ‘Better late than never’. Do you agree with this saying? Use examples to illustrate your
view, either from your own life and experience or from the lives of others.

Spend about 25 minutes on this task.

[Total for Section B: 25 marks]



