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Area of Study

PRACTICE PAPER 1- JUNE HOLIDAYS

General Instructions

* Reading time — 10 minutes
* Working time — 2 hours

* Write using black or blue pen

Total Marks — 45
Section |

15 marks

* Attempt Question 1

* Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Section |l
15 marks
* Attempt Question 2

* Allow about 40 minutes for this
section

Section |l

15 marks

* Attempt Question 3

* Allow about 40 minutes for this

section



Section 1

15 marks
Attempt Question 1

Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Answer the question in the booklet or paper provided.

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

» describe, explain and analyse the relationship between language, text and
context

Question 1 (15 marks)

Examine Texts one, two, three and four carefully and then answer the questions that
follow.



TEXT ONE: POSTER

TEXT TWO: Article
There's More to Life Than Being
Happy

"It is the very pursuit of happiness that thwarts happiness."

In September 1942, Viktor Frankl, a prominent Jewish psychiatrist and neurologist in Vienna,
was arrested and transported to a Nazi concentration camp with his wife and parents. Three
years later, when his camp was liberated, most of his family, including his pregnant wife,
had perished -- but he, prisoner number 119104, had lived. In his bestselling 1946

book, Man's Search for Meaning, which he wrote in nine days about his experiences in the
camps, Frankl concluded that the difference between those who had lived and those who
had died came down to one thing: Meaning, an insight he came to early in life. When he was
a high school student, one of his science teachers declared to the class, "Life is nothing more



http://www.amazon.com/Mans-Search-Meaning-Viktor-Frankl/dp/080701429X
http://books.google.com/books/about/Viktor_Frankl.html?id=3AXDwL6HwRAC
https://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRw&url=https://www.pinterest.com/pin/233131718185880718/&ei=apR2VYD7ONjz8gWe1YGICQ&bvm=bv.95039771,d.dGc&psig=AFQjCNHKiBqK0uSNim2FvJEq-p962M5DZQ&ust=1433920666719120

than a combustion process, a process of oxidation." Frankl jumped out of his chair and
responded, "Sir, if this is so, then what can be the meaning of life?"

As he saw in the camps, those who found meaning even in the most horrendous
circumstances were far more resilient to suffering than those who did not. "Everything can
be taken from a man but one thing," Frankl wrote in Man's Search for Meaning, "the last of
the human freedoms -- to choose one's attitude in any given set of circumstances, to choose
one's own way."

Frankl worked as a therapist in the camps, and in his book, he gives the example of two
suicidal inmates he encountered there. Like many others in the camps, these two men were
hopeless and thought that there was nothing more to expect from life, nothing to live for.
"In both cases," Frankl writes, "it was a question of getting them to realize that life was still
expecting something from them; something in the future was expected of them." For one
man, it was his young child, who was then living in a foreign country. For the other, a
scientist, it was a series of books that he needed to finish. Frankl writes:

This uniqueness and singleness which distinguishes each individual and gives a meaning to
his existence has a bearing on creative work as much as it does on human love. When the
impossibility of replacing a person is realized, it allows the responsibility which a man has
for his existence and its continuance to appear in all its magnitude. A man who becomes
conscious of the responsibility he bears toward a human being who affectionately waits for
him, or to an unfinished work, will never be able to throw away his life. He knows the "why"
for his existence, and will be able to bear almost any "how."

EMILY ESFAHANI SMITH JAN 9, 2013

TEXT THREE: Poetry

"Beauty"

I have seen dawn and sunset on moors and windy hills
Coming in solemn beauty like slow old tunes of Spain:

I have seen the lady April bringing the daffodils,

Bringing the springing grass and the soft warm April rain.

I have heard the song of the blossoms and the old chant of the sea,
And seen strange lands from under the arched white sails of ships;

But the loveliest things of beauty God ever has showed to me

Are her voice, and her hair, and eyes, and the dear red curve of her lips.

By John Masefield (1878-1967).


http://www.theatlantic.com/author/emily-esfahani-smith/

TEXT FOUR: Narrative

Grace Paley, “Wants”

I saw my ex-husband in the street. | was sitting on the steps of the new library.
Hello, my life, I said. We had once been married for twenty-seven years, so I
felt justified.

He said, What? What life? No life of mine.

I said, O.K. I don't argue when there's real disagreement. I got up and went into
the library to see how much I owed them.

The librarian said $32 even and you've owed it for eighteen years. I didn't deny
anything. Because I don't understand how time passes. I have had those books. I
have often thought of them. The library is only two blocks away.

My ex-husband followed me to the Books Returned desk. He interrupted the
librarian, who had more to tell. In many ways, he said, as I look back, I attribute
the dissolution of our marriage to the fact that you never invited the Bertrams to
dinner.

That's possible, I said. But really, if you remember: first, my father was sick that
Friday, then the children were born, then I had those Tuesday-night meetings,
then the war began. Then we didn't seem to know them any more. But you're
right. I should have had them to dinner.

I gave the librarian a check for $32. Immediately she trusted me, put my past
behind her, wiped the record clean, which is just what most other municipal
and/or state bureaucracies will not do.

I checked out the two Edith Wharton books I had just returned because I'd read
them so long ago and they are more apropos now than ever. They were The
House of Mirth and The Children, which is about how life in the United States
in New York changed in twenty-seven years fifty years ago.

A nice thing I do remember is breakfast, my ex-husband said. I was surprised.
All we ever had was coffee. Then I remembered there was a hole in the back of
the kitchen closet which opened into the apartment next door. There, they
always ate sugar-cured smoked bacon. It gave us a very grand feeling about
breakfast, but we never got stuffed and sluggish.

That was when we were poor, I said.

When were we ever rich? he asked.

Oh, as time went on, as our responsibilities increased, we didn't go in need. You
took adequate financial care, I reminded him. The children went to camp four
weeks a year and in decent ponchos with sleeping bags and boots, just like
everyone else. They looked very nice. Our place was warm in winter, and we
had nice red pillows and things.

I wanted a sailboat, he said. But you didn't want anything.

Don't be bitter, I said. It's never too late.

No, he said with a great deal of bitterness. [ may get a sailboat. As a matter of
fact I have money down on an eighteen-foot two-rigger. I'm doing well this year



and can look forward to better. But as for you, it's too late. You'll always want
nothing.

He had had a habit throughout the twenty-seven years of making a narrow
remark which, like a plumber's snake, could work its way through the ear down
the throat, half-way to my heart. He would then disappear, leaving me choking
with equipment. What I mean is, I sat down on the library steps and he went
away.

I looked through The House of Mirth, but lost interest. I felt extremely accused.
Now, it's true, I'm short of requests and absolute requirements. But I do want
something.

I want, for instance, to be a different person. I want to be the woman who brings
these two books back in two weeks. I want to be the effective citizen who
changes the school system and addresses the Board of Estimate on the troubles
of this dear urban center.

I had promised my children to end the war before they grew up.

I wanted to have been married forever to one person, my ex-husband or my
present one. Either has enough character for a whole life, which as it turns out is
really not such a long time. You couldn't exhaust either man's qualities or get
under the rock of his reasons in one short life.

Just this morning I looked out the window to watch the street for a while and
saw that the little sycamores the city had dreamily planted a couple of years
before the kids were born had come that day to the prime of their lives.

Well! I decided to bring those two books back to the library. Which proves that
when a person or an event comes along to jolt or appraise me I can take some
appropriate action, although I am better known for my hospitable remarks.



Questions

Marks

Text one - Poster 2

(a) Identify the main idea relating to discovery, and explain how this is represented
through a visual and verbal feature.

Text two -

(b) What did Frankl come to discover?2 1

(c) Identify two notable features of Smith's writing style that establishes the tone of
this extract. 2

Text three - Poem

(d) What discovery has the persona made and through what process? 2

e) How does the poet use poetic devices to comment on his discovery?

Text four — Short Story

(e) How does the composer use textual form and features of language to challenge
assumptions and values relating to discovery.

Use examples from the text to support your ideas.



Two Texts

(f) Discuss how TWO texts effectively affirm or challenge widely-held beliefs about
the human experience of discovery.

In your response, you should support your ideas with close textual references and
analysis of form and features of language.



Section ll

15 marks
Attempt Question 2

Allow about 40 minutes for this section

Answer the question in a SEPARATE writing booklet.

In your answer you will be assessed on how well you:
e express understanding of discovery
e organise, develop and express ideas using language appropriate to

audience, purpose and context

Use this image as a stimulus for a piece of writing on discovery.


http://www.google.com.au/imgres?imgurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/09/x.jpg&imgrefurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/2012/09/30/great-discoveries-are-often-made-on-accident/&h=334&w=500&tbnid=lL5_0pxG_TCLGM:&zoom=1&docid=SAy0dTd-0_AZ9M&ei=RHN6VYu6G-O0mAWjxq_QAw&tbm=isch&ved=0CEAQMygaMBpqFQoTCIvs3Iq7icYCFWMapgodI-MLOg
http://www.google.com.au/imgres?imgurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/09/x.jpg&imgrefurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/2012/09/30/great-discoveries-are-often-made-on-accident/&h=334&w=500&tbnid=lL5_0pxG_TCLGM:&zoom=1&docid=SAy0dTd-0_AZ9M&ei=RHN6VYu6G-O0mAWjxq_QAw&tbm=isch&ved=0CEAQMygaMBpqFQoTCIvs3Iq7icYCFWMapgodI-MLOg
http://www.google.com.au/imgres?imgurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/09/x.jpg&imgrefurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/2012/09/30/great-discoveries-are-often-made-on-accident/&h=334&w=500&tbnid=lL5_0pxG_TCLGM:&zoom=1&docid=SAy0dTd-0_AZ9M&ei=RHN6VYu6G-O0mAWjxq_QAw&tbm=isch&ved=0CEAQMygaMBpqFQoTCIvs3Iq7icYCFWMapgodI-MLOg
http://www.google.com.au/imgres?imgurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/09/x.jpg&imgrefurl=http://www.sublimeyourtime.com/2012/09/30/great-discoveries-are-often-made-on-accident/&h=334&w=500&tbnid=lL5_0pxG_TCLGM:&zoom=1&docid=SAy0dTd-0_AZ9M&ei=RHN6VYu6G-O0mAWjxq_QAw&tbm=isch&ved=0CEAQMygaMBpqFQoTCIvs3Iq7icYCFWMapgodI-MLOg

Section Il

15 marks
Attempt Question 3

Allow about 40 minutes for this section

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

» demonstrate understanding of the concept of discovery

= analyse explain and assess the ways discovery is represented in two texts

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

Question 3 (15 marks) Discovery

Mistakes are the portals of discoveries. (JJoyce)

To what extent have the composers of your prescribed text, and ONE related text made a
significant discovery as a result of mistakes?



