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Answer either Question 1 or Question 2.

EITHER 

1 Read carefully the poem opposite. It is in the form of a dialogue between a dead ploughman and 
his friend.

 How does the poet create different voices and attitudes for the dead man and the friend 
who answers his questions?

 To help you answer this question, you might consider:

 • the way the dead man asks his questions
 • the way his friend replies to him
 •  the impact the whole poem makes on you through its language and form, and its comparison 

of the worlds of the living and the dead.
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 “Is my team1 ploughing,
  That I was used to drive
 And hear the harness jingle
  When I was man alive?”

 Ay2, the horses trample,
  The harness jingles now;
 No change though you lie under
  The land you used to plough.

 “Is football playing
  Along the river shore,
 With lads to chase the leather,
  Now I stand up no more?”

 Ay, the ball is flying,
  The lads play heart and soul;
 The goal stands up, the keeper
  Stands up to keep the goal.

 “Is my girl happy,
  That I thought hard to leave,
 And has she tired of weeping
  As she lies down at eve?”

 Ay, she lies down lightly,
  She lies not down to weep:
 Your girl is well contented.
  Be still, my lad, and sleep.

 “Is my friend hearty3,
  Now I am thin and pine4,
 And has he found to sleep in
  A better bed than mine?”

 Yes, lad, I lie easy,
  I lie as lads would choose;
 I cheer a dead man’s sweetheart,
  Never ask me whose.

1 my team: the ploughman’s horses
2 Ay: yes
3 hearty: healthy
4 pine: wasting away
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OR

2 Read carefully this extract from a short story. The writer describes how Mrs Louise Mallard has 
just been told the news that her husband, Brently Mallard, has been killed in an accident. The 
news has come from her sister, Josephine, and from her husband’s friend, Richards.

 How does the writing make this story surprising and shocking?

 To help you answer, you might consider:

 • the description of Mrs Mallard’s reactions and her surroundings 
 • how Mrs Mallard comes to understand and express her feelings
 • the impact which the ending makes on you.

 Knowing that Mrs Mallard was afflicted with a heart trouble, great care was 
taken to break to her as gently as possible the news of her husband’s death. 
 She did not hear the story as many women have heard the same, with a 
paralyzed inability to accept its significance. She wept at once, with sudden, wild 
abandonment, in her sister’s arms. When the storm of grief had spent itself she went 
away to her room alone. She would have no one follow her.
 There stood, facing the open window, a comfortable, roomy armchair. Into 
this she sank, pressed down by a physical exhaustion that haunted her body and 
seemed to reach into her soul.
 She could see in the open square before her house the tops of trees that were 
all aquiver with the new spring life. The delicious breath of rain was in the air. In the 
street below a peddler1 was crying his wares2. The notes of a distant song which 
some one was singing reached her faintly, and countless sparrows were twittering in 
the eaves.
 There were patches of blue sky showing here and there through the clouds that 
had met and piled one above the other in the west facing her window.
 There was something coming to her and she was waiting for it, fearfully. What 
was it? She did not know; it was too subtle and elusive to name. But she felt it, 
creeping out of the sky, reaching toward her through the sounds, the scents, the 
color that filled the air.
 Now her bosom rose and fell tumultuously. She was beginning to recognize this 
thing that was approaching to possess her, and she was striving to beat it back with 
her will – as powerless as her two white slender hands would have been.
 When she abandoned herself, a little whispered word escaped her slightly 
parted lips. She said it over and over under her breath: “free, free, free!” The vacant 
stare and the look of terror that had followed it went from her eyes. They stayed keen 
and bright. Her pulses beat fast, and the coursing blood warmed and relaxed every 
inch of her body.
 She did not stop to ask if it were or were not a monstrous joy that held her. A 
clear and exalted perception enabled her to dismiss the suggestion as trivial.
 She knew that she would weep again when she saw the kind, tender hands 
folded in death; the face that had never looked save3 with love upon her, fixed and 
gray and dead. But she saw beyond that bitter moment a long procession of years to 
come that would belong to her absolutely. And she opened and spread her arms out 
to them in welcome.
 There would be no one to live for during those coming years; she would live 
for herself. There would be no powerful will bending hers in that blind persistence 
with which men and women believe they have a right to impose a private will upon 
a fellow-creature. A kind intention or a cruel intention made the act seem no less a 
crime as she looked upon it in that brief moment of illumination.
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 And yet she had loved him – sometimes. Often she had not. What did it matter! 
What could love, the unsolved mystery, count for in the face of this possession 
of self-assertion which she suddenly recognized as the strongest impulse of her 
being!
 “Free! Body and soul free!” she kept whispering.
 Josephine was kneeling before the closed door with her lips to the keyhole, 
imploring for admission. “Louise, open the door! I beg; open the door – you will make 
yourself ill. What are you doing, Louise? For heaven’s sake open the door.”
 “Go away. I am not making myself ill.” No; she was drinking in a very elixir4 of life 
through that open window.
 How fancy5 was running riot along those days ahead of her. Spring days, and 
summer days, and all sorts of days that would be her own. She breathed a quick 
prayer that life might be long. It was only yesterday that she had thought with a 
shudder that life might be long.
 She arose at length and opened the door to her sister’s importunities6. There 
was a feverish triumph in her eyes, and she carried herself unwittingly like a goddess 
of Victory. She clasped her sister’s waist and together they descended the stairs. 
Richards stood waiting for them at the bottom.
 Some one was opening the front door with a latch key. It was Brently Mallard 
who entered, a little travel-stained, composedly carrying his grip-sack7 and umbrella. 
He had been far from the scene of accident, and did not even know that there had 
been one. 
 He stood amazed at Josephine’s piercing cry; at Richards’ quick motion to 
screen him from the view of his wife.
 But Richards was too late.
 When the doctors came they said she had died of heart disease – of joy that 
kills.

1 peddler: a street-seller
2 crying his wares: advertising his products
3 save: except 
4 elixir: medicine
5 fancy: imagination
6 importunities: urgent requests
7 grip-sack: bag, briefcase



6

0486/33/O/N/10© UCLES 2010

BLANK PAGE



7

0486/33/O/N/10© UCLES 2010

BLANK PAGE



8

0486/33/O/N/10© UCLES 2010

Permission to reproduce items where third-party owned material protected by copyright is included has been sought and cleared where possible. Every 
reasonable effort has been made by the publisher (UCLES) to trace copyright holders, but if any items requiring clearance have unwittingly been included, the 
publisher will be pleased to make amends at the earliest possible opportunity.

University of Cambridge International Examinations is part of the Cambridge Assessment Group. Cambridge Assessment is the brand name of University of 
Cambridge Local Examinations Syndicate (UCLES), which is itself a department of the University of Cambridge.

BLANK PAGE



<<
  /ASCII85EncodePages false
  /AllowTransparency false
  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true
  /AutoRotatePages /None
  /Binding /Left
  /CalGrayProfile (Dot Gain 15%)
  /CalRGBProfile (ColorMatch RGB)
  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Sheetfed Uncoated v2)
  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Error
  /CompatibilityLevel 1.3
  /CompressObjects /Off
  /CompressPages true
  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true
  /PassThroughJPEGImages false
  /CreateJobTicket false
  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default
  /DetectBlends true
  /DetectCurves 0.1000
  /ColorConversionStrategy /LeaveColorUnchanged
  /DoThumbnails false
  /EmbedAllFonts true
  /EmbedOpenType false
  /ParseICCProfilesInComments true
  /EmbedJobOptions true
  /DSCReportingLevel 0
  /EmitDSCWarnings false
  /EndPage -1
  /ImageMemory 1048576
  /LockDistillerParams true
  /MaxSubsetPct 100
  /Optimize false
  /OPM 1
  /ParseDSCComments true
  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo true
  /PreserveCopyPage true
  /PreserveDICMYKValues true
  /PreserveEPSInfo true
  /PreserveFlatness true
  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false
  /PreserveOPIComments true
  /PreserveOverprintSettings true
  /StartPage 1
  /SubsetFonts false
  /TransferFunctionInfo /Preserve
  /UCRandBGInfo /Preserve
  /UsePrologue false
  /ColorSettingsFile (None)
  /AlwaysEmbed [ true
  ]
  /NeverEmbed [ true
  ]
  /AntiAliasColorImages false
  /CropColorImages true
  /ColorImageMinResolution 150
  /ColorImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleColorImages true
  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /ColorImageResolution 300
  /ColorImageDepth -1
  /ColorImageMinDownsampleDepth 1
  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeColorImages true
  /ColorImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterColorImages true
  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /ColorACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /ColorImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasGrayImages false
  /CropGrayImages true
  /GrayImageMinResolution 150
  /GrayImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleGrayImages true
  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /GrayImageResolution 300
  /GrayImageDepth -1
  /GrayImageMinDownsampleDepth 2
  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeGrayImages true
  /GrayImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterGrayImages true
  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /GrayACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /GrayImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasMonoImages false
  /CropMonoImages true
  /MonoImageMinResolution 1200
  /MonoImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleMonoImages true
  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /MonoImageResolution 600
  /MonoImageDepth -1
  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeMonoImages true
  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode
  /MonoImageDict <<
    /K -1
  >>
  /AllowPSXObjects true
  /CheckCompliance [
    /None
  ]
  /PDFX1aCheck false
  /PDFX3Check false
  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false
  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true
  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true
  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile (None)
  /PDFXOutputConditionIdentifier ()
  /PDFXOutputCondition ()
  /PDFXRegistryName (http://www.color.org)
  /PDFXTrapped /Unknown

  /CreateJDFFile false
  /Description <<
    /JPN <FEFF3053306e8a2d5b9a306f30019ad889e350cf5ea6753b50cf3092542b308030d730ea30d730ec30b9537052377528306e00200050004400460020658766f830924f5c62103059308b3068304d306b4f7f75283057307e305930023053306e8a2d5b9a30674f5c62103057305f00200050004400460020658766f8306f0020004100630072006f0062006100740020304a30883073002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee5964d30678868793a3067304d307e305930023053306e8a2d5b9a306b306f30d530a930f330c8306e57cb30818fbc307f304c5fc59808306730593002>
    /FRA <>
    /DEU <>
    /PTB <>
    /DAN <>
    /NLD <>
    /ESP <>
    /SUO <>
    /ITA <>
    /NOR <>
    /SVE <>
    /ENU <>
  >>
>> setdistillerparams
<<
  /HWResolution [600 600]
  /PageSize [595.245 841.846]
>> setpagedevice




