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_NGLISH (ADVANCED) PAPER 1 -
AREA OF STUDY

General Instr ctions

Reading time — 10 minutes

Working time — 2 hours

Write using blue or black pen

Write your student number at the top of
this page

Total marks — 45

Section 1
15 marks
Attempt Question 1
Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Section 11
15 marks
Attempt Question 2
Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Section III
15 marks
Attempt Question 3
Allow about 40 minutes for this section




Section I
15 marks

Attempt Question 1
Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Answer the question in a SEPARATE writing booklet. Extra writing booklets are available.

In your answer you will be assessed on how well you:

¢ demonstrate understanding of the way perceptions of belonging are shaped in and
through texts

e describe, explain dar “/se © 1 ° " ")between language, text and context.

Question 1 (15 marks)

Examine Texts One, Two, Three and Four carefully and then answer the questions on page 7.

Question 1 continues on page 3
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Text Three — Poem

LES MURRAY

Widower in the Country

I'll get up soon, and leave my bed unmade.

I'll go outside and split off kindling wood

from the yellow-box log that lies beside the gate,
and the sun will be high, for I get up late now.

I'll drive my axe in the log and come back in

with my armful of wood, and pause to look across
the Christmas paddocks aching in the heat,

the windless trees, the nettles in the yard . . .

and then I'll go in, boil water and make tea.

This afternoon, I'll stand out on the hill

and watch my hot :away low, 1d W

the roof reflects the sun and makes my eyes

water and close on bright webbed visions smeared
on the dark of my thoughts to dance and fade away.
Then the sun will move on, and I will simply watch,
“or work, or sleep. And evening will come on.

Getting near dark, I'll go home, light the lamp
and eat my corned-beef supper, sitting there

at the head of the table. Then I'll go to bed.

Last night I thought I dreamed — but when I woke
the screaming was only a possum ski-ing down
the iron roof on little moonlit claws.

Question 1 continues on page 6
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Question 1 (continued)

Text Four- Prose extract from Olive Kitteridge

For many years Henry Kitteridge was a pharmacist in the next town over, driving every morning on
snowy roads, or rainy roads, or summer time roads, when the wild raspberries shot their new growth
in brambles along the last section of town before he turned off to where the wider road led to the
pharmacy. Retired now, he still wakes early and remembers how mornings used to be his favorite,
as though the world were his secret, tires rumbling softly beneath him and the light emerging
through the early fog, the brief sight of the bay off to his right, then the pines, tall and slender, and
almost always he rode with the window partly open because he loved the smell of the pines and the
heavy salt air, and in the winter he loved the smell of the cold.

The pharmacy was a small two story building attached to another building that housed separately a
hardware store and a small grocery. Each morning Henry parked in the back by the large metal bins,
and then entered the pharmacy’s back door, and went about switching on the lights, turning up the

" ermostat, or, if it was summer, getting the " ns going. Hew =~ | 1~ 1 mc 7
register, unlock the front door, wash his hands, put on his white lab coat. The ritual was pleasing, as
though the old store-with its shelves of toothpaste, vitamins, cosmetics, hair adornments, even
sewing needles and greeting cards, as well as red rubber hot water bottles, enema pumps-was a
person altogether steady and steadfast. And any unpleasantness that may have occurred back in his
home, any uneasiness at the way his wife often left their bed to wander through their home in the
night’s dark hours-all this receded like a shoreline as he walked through the safety of the pharmacy.
Standing in the back, with the drawers and rows of pills, Henry was cheerful when the phone began
to ring, cheerful when Mrs. Merriman came for her blood pressure medicine, or old Cliff Mott
arrived for his digitalis, cheerful when he prepared the Valium for Rachel Jones, whose husband ran
off the night their baby was born. It was Henry’s nature to listen, and many times during the week
he would say, “ Gosh, I’m awful sorry to hear that,” or “Say, isn’t that something?”

Elizabeth Strout

Question 1 continues on page 7
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Question 1 (continued)

Text one — Visual Text

(a) How does the visual convey a view of belonging? 2

Text two — Feature Article

(b) Identify and explain two techniques used by the writer to convey a perspective on
solitude.

Text three — Poem

(¢) How has the poet established the narrator’s isolation? 3

"~ Text Four - Prose Extract

(d) Explain how the writer has used language to explore Henry Kitteridge’s connection
to people and place? 3

Texts One, Two, Three and Four
(e) Each text offers a unique perspective on belonging.

Compare and contrast the perspectives offered in two of these texts. 5

End of Section 1



Section II
15 marks

Attempt Question 2
Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Answer the question in a SEPARATE writing booklet. Extra writing booklets are available.

In your answer you will be assessed on how well you:
¢ express understanding of belonging in the context of your studies

e organise, develop and express ideas using language appropriate to audience, purpose
and con” it

Question 2 (15 marks)

Using one of the following statements as the title, compose an imaginative piece of writing that
explores an aspect of belonging.

(a) Flying Solo
OR

(b) The Head of the Table
OR

(c¢) The Ritual

End of Section I
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Section II1

15 marks

Attempt question 3
AHow about 40 minutes for this section

Answer the question in a SEPARATE writing booklet. Extra writing booklets are available.

In your answer you will be assessed on how well you:
¢ demonstrate understanding of the concept of belonging in the context of your study
¢ analyse, explain and assess the ways belonging is represented in a variety of texts

e organise, develop and express ideas using language appropriate to audience, purpose
and context

Question 3 (15 marks)

Belonging

Essay Question

“The experience of belonging stems from understanding and accepting our place in the world.’

How is this view of belonging explored in your prescribed text and at least one related text of your
own choosing?

Prose Fiction or Nonfiction

» Tan, Amy, The Joy Luck Club

* Lahiri, Jhumpa, The Namesake,

* Dickens, Charles, Great Expectations

» Jhabvala, Ruth Prawer, Heat and Dust

*  Winch, Tara June, Swallow the Air
Gaita, Raimond, Romulus, My Father

Drama or Film or Shakespeare

e Miller, Arthur, The Crucible:

* Harrison, Jane, ‘Rainbow’s End’

*  Luhrmann, Baz, Strictly Ballroom,

¢ De Heer, Rolf, Ten Canoes
Shakespeare, William, 4s You Like It

Poetry

«  Skrzynecki, Peter, Immigrant Chronicle Feliks Skrzynecki’, ‘St Patrick’s College’, ‘Ancestors’,
‘10 Mary Street’, ‘Migrant Hostel’, ‘Post card’, ‘In the Folk Museum’

* Dickinson, Emily, Selected Poems of Emily Dickinson
66 “This is my letter to the world’, 67 ‘I died for beauty but was scarce’, 82 ‘I had been hungry all the
years’, 83 ‘I gave myself to him’, 127 ‘A narrow fellow in the grass’, 154 ‘A word dropped careless on
the page’, 161 “What mystery pervades a well!’, 181 ‘Saddest noise, the sweetest noise’

End of section 111



