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  Name:  ……………………………………………………………………… 

 

  School:  ……………………………………………………………………. . 

 

 

 

 
 Time allowed:    1 hour 30 minutes 
 

Equipment needed:    Pen, pencil, lined paper, eraser. 
 

Information for candidates: 
 
1. Write your name and school on this page. 
2. Write your answers on the separate paper provided.  Please put your name 

on all the sheets of paper you use. 
3. There are 2 questions in this paper.  You should attempt both of them. 
4. The paper will be marked out of 60.  The marks for each question or part 
 question are indicated in square brackets [ ]. 
5. There are two passages overleaf. Read them both and answer the questions 

on the final page. 
 

 



Passage 1 
 
Oh!  But he was a tight-fisted hand at the grind-stone, Scrooge! A squeezing, 
wrenching, grasping, scraping, clutching, covetous, old sinner!  Hard and sharp as 
flint, from which no steel had ever struck out generous fire; secret, and self-
contained, and solitary as an oyster.  The cold within him froze his old features, 
nipped his pointed nose, shrivelled his cheek, stiffened his gait; made his eyes red, 
his thin lips blue and spoke out shrewdly in his grating voice.  A frosty rime was on 
his head, and on his eyebrows, and his wiry chin.  He carried his own low 
temperature always about with him; he iced his office in the summer and didn't thaw 
it one degree at Christmas. 
 
External heat and cold had little influence on Scrooge.  No warmth could warm, no 
wintry weather chill him.  No wind that blew was bitterer than he, no falling snow 
was more intent upon its purpose, no pelting rain less open to entreaty.  Foul 
weather didn't know where to have him.  The heaviest rain, and snow, and hail, and 
sleet, could boast of the advantage over him in only one respect.  They often "came 
down" handsomely, and Scrooge never did. 
Nobody ever stopped him in the street to say, with gladsome looks, "My dear 
Scrooge, how are you?  When will you come to see me?"  No beggars implored him 
to bestow a trifle, no children asked him what it was o'clock, no man or woman ever 
once in all his life inquired the way to such and such a place, of Scrooge.  Even the 
blind men's dogs appeared to know him; and when they saw him coming on, would 
tug their owners into doorways and up courts; and then would wag their tails as 
though they said, "No eye at all is better than an evil eye, dark master!" 
 
But what did Scrooge care?  It was the very thing he liked.  To edge his way along 
the crowded paths of life, warning all human sympathy to keep its distance. 
 
(Charles Dickens, from A Christmas Carol) 
 
 
 
Passage 2 
 
He was an old man who fished alone in a skiff 1 in the Gulf Stream and he had gone 
eighty-four days now without taking a fish. In the first forty days a boy had been 
with him. But after forty days without a fish the boy’s parents had told him that the 
old man was now definitely and finally salao 2, which is the worst form of unlucky 
and the boy had gone at their orders in another boat which caught three good fish 
the first week. It made the boy sad to see the old man come in each day with his skiff 
empty and he always went down to help him carry either the coiled lines or the gaff  
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and harpoon and the sail that was furled around the mast. The sail was patched with 
flour sacks and, furled, it looked like the flag of permanent defeat. 
 
The old man was thin and gaunt with deep wrinkles in the back of his neck. The 
brown blotches of the benevolent skin cancer the sun brings from its reflection on the 
tropic sea were on his cheeks. The blotches ran well down the sides of his face and 
his hands had the deep-creased scars from handling heavy fish on the cords. But 
none of these scars were fresh. They were as old as erosions in a fishless desert. 
Everything about him was old except his eyes and they were the same colour as the 
sea and were cheerful and undefeated.  
 
“Santiago,” the boy said to him as they climbed the bank from where the skiff was 
hauled up.  ”I could go with you again. We’ve made some money.” The old man had 
taught the boy to fish and the boy loved him. 
 
1. skiff –  light boat  
2. salao – Spanish word meaning unlucky 
 
(Ernest Hemingway, from The Old Man and the Sea)  
 
 
 
Answer both questions 1 and 2: 
 
1.      Compare and contrast the two passages, which describe elderly men. You could 

consider such things as: 
 

·     The presentation of the two characters and the feelings they display 
·     The portrayal of tone and atmosphere 
·     The way language and literary style create particular effects 

 
           [30 marks] 
 
 
2.     Write either a short story or piece of personal reflection, real or imagined, that 

portrays an interesting character inspired by either one, or both, of the 
passages. 

                                                                                        
            [30 marks] 
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