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. Give an antonym for “deserted” (V — 1 mark)

. Name the wealthy, part of town (R — 1 mark)

. What does “enclave’ mean? *choose the correct meaning'(V —
1 mark)

. The narrator uses the word, “exotic’ to- describe the trees. What
does this imply? (I - 1 mark)

. What was the Doctor drinking? (R — 1 mark)

. Find the group of words that suggest the Doctor is quite tense
(R -1 mark)
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I( was a wet and windy August night. A storm was
coming. Rain from the cast began to fall in ragged
bursts out of swirling cloud. There was a low groan
of thunder, a sudden fracture of lightning, and the
deserted downtown streets jumped with water. The
long, low suburbs of Five Mile and Limekilns blurred
under the downpour.

Up at Froggett, trees in the landscaped gardens of
the clegant villas swung sluggishly in the wind.
Froggett was the most expensive postcode in the city,
a leafy enclave of tasteful old homes surrounded by
woodland. None of the houses had numbers. They
had names ~ “Meadowsweet’, “The Rectory’, “Field
View”. It gave them personalities, standing at case
with a sort of plush modesty behind pink brick walls
or copper beech hedges in grounds laid out with
ponds and lawns, tennis courts and terraces. Now,
in the storm, rain-mist boiled in their immaculate
gardens, their ponds crackled and fizzed, their exotic
trees clashed their boughs.

It was midnight. In the living room of one of these
houses ~ ‘Four Winds, a late Victorian villa in
biscuit-coloured brick, all gables and chimneys —
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Dr Roecastle sat alone working on her notes. She
was a senior surgeon at City Hospital, a slender
middle-aged woman with dark hair in a feminine cut
and a narrow face that never relaxed. From time to
time she sipped herbal tea with a look of carcful
concentration.
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. What does the word “manor” suggest? (V — 1 mark)
. Find @ synonym for “hidden” (V — 1 mark)

How old, in Tanya? (R — 1 mark)

. How did Tanya feel ahout the discovery of the staircase

hehind the wall? (APE — 3 marks)

. Select the word, that means the same as “clearly, visible’ (V — 1

mark)

. “had heen overlooked”. Explain what this means. (E — 1 mark)
. Predict who/what the intruder wus that Tanya, just discovered

(P - 1 mark)
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Even as a small child Tanya had known her grandmother’s
manor to be home to many secrets. Like everyone, she had
heard of the disused escape tunncls rumoured o run
beneath the house. And like most children, she spent many
a rainy afternoon hunting for their concealed entrances,
only to meet with disappointment. By the time she had
turned thirteen Tanya had long given up hope of stumbling
upon one of these secret passages and had begun to question
whether they existed at all.

So when the bookease had revolved in the wall before
her to reveal a narrow stone staircase leading down into
musty darkness, it hadn't altogether come as a shock. Nor,
though, did it bring the delicious thrill she had so long
anticipated, for the circumstances leading to its discovery
were quite different from what she had imagined.

Had anyone at the manor been paying proper attention,
it might have been apparent that the tunncls were being
used — and had been for some time now - to access the
house by somebody who had no business in doing so. But
all the clues, from the radio news bulletin following the
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abduction to the strange slithering heard in the old servants”
staircase in the dead of the night, had been overlaoked. For
in isolation, none of the signs had meant much.

Now, as Tanya stood face to face with the wild-cyed
intruder in the dingy cavern far bencath the house, the
warnings had retumed and slotted into place like a key in a
lock. She did not know what she had been expecting to
find — but it wasn’t this.
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week-old baby counted), a blasted nuisance. And if it had 1o
happen, and she had to dic, the father added bitterly, then it
was a pity that the baby had not also
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Skycircus

by P%B unzl &jﬂeﬂéé;;

. Define the word “meagre’ (V — 1 mark)

1
2. Find an antonym for “fresh” (V — 1 mark)
3.
4
5

List two gifts, the girl gives, the kitchen hoy(R — 2 marks)

. How does the girl keep. track of the days? (E — 1 mark)
. Do you think the girl is treated well? (APE — 3 marks)

Yes I do think she is treated well. This is hecause “...” and this

impliesthat...  OR

No'I do not thinksheis treated well. This is hecause”...” and this

implies that...

6. What does the word, “sole” mean in the sentence? (V — 1 mark)
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Afterwards she would wake alone and disorientated
on her hard pallet bed in the attic of the Camden
Workhouse and, with a peneil, mark the date next to all
the others on the crumbling plaster. Then she would
huddle beneath her rough blanket and think of all the
things she missed before getting up.

Breakfast was leftovers from the meagre food that
had been sent up to her the day before. She fed the stale
seraps from her tin plate to the brave birds who came to
‘perch on her window sill, pushing her hands through the
bars to offer them erumbs.

When they'd finished she would watch them wing
their way across the rooftops, wishing she could soar as
high. But she could no more fly than she could set foot
outside this room. She'd been imprisoned for so long
she'd forgotten how the weather tasted.

The only person she ever clapped eyes on was the
Kitchen boy. Each afternoon he would saunter across the
yard and haul on the ereaking pulley to raise her basket
of food; sometimes he would send a message too. When it
came time to return the plate, she liked to add a present
for him and a note in reply.

In spring she sent down empty eggshells from the
nesting house sparrows; in summer. feathers from
moulting pigeons: in autumn, conkers gouged from
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the green spiked shells that dropped on the roof slates.
In winter it was bones picked white by scavenger crows.
She enjoyed his look of surprise when he received
these gifts. His tiny eyes sparkling bencath his dark
fringe of hair and the amused grin that lit up his tanned
face. His was the sole smile she ever saw.
Until the day the visitor came.
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1. Define the word, “knack” (V — 1 mark)

2. Whmamm"gruwing,rmhm " (R — 1 mark)

4. Fmd,a,sgnunyn,jur"m depth” (V — 1 mark)

5. What is the narrator called? (R - 1 mark)

6. Do you think Nan was an unkind person? (APE — 3mm'|z&)

Yes I think Nanwus an unkind person. Thisis hecause”..
whichsuggests... OR

NoT donot thinkNanwuas an unkind person. Thisis hecause

." which suggests... OR
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“Estelle!”

“Yes, Nan? 1 try to sound calm, but her voice often
sends a lttle wire of shock through me. She has a knack
for catching me just when I'm doing something I know
she wouldn't approve of, like using ancient words of
magic to make strawberries come in October. I pull a
disheloth over their growing red hearts and turn from
the sink as she billows out through the fireplace and
swidls in front of me, slowly gathering into her usual
shape.

“Ihis house is a mess. When was the last time you
dusted?” she asks, brushing at the front of her dress. “The
whole place needs a thorough going-over”

I think its OK, I say, looking around, fingering the
silver acorn at my neck. I mean, ifs  bit cluttered, and
actually I really can't remember the last time I dusted,
but I don't mind, and I'm the one /iving here, after all:
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Nan's a ghost, and my parents are only distant memories.

Nan was the one who brought me up — with books
and gardening, with forest explorations, and adventures
through the trees. We spent so many days on the
outskirts of the forest, watching the creatures from
afar, while she told me their sccret ways and warned
me never to go beyond our well-trodden paths without
her. We tended our orchard and played hopscotch on
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Everest -The Remarkahble Story of Edmund Hillefi {
s m

by~ Alexandar Stewart

1. Find and copy the phrase which tells you they have reached
the highest point in the world, (R -1 mark)

2. Fmdandwagtprm’asp/wmmuggou are the first
peopl@towmpbatetm&mwmge ﬂw%

3. Define “perilous’ (V - 1 mark)

4. What does the verb “battled” suggest? (V - 1 mark)
5. Once at the top, how do you think the pair felt? (APE - 3

marks)
1 think they, felt.... This is because it says “...."

6. Is this a book that you would, usually go for? Explain ©
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<INTRODUCTION-

At 11.30 in the morning on 29th May 1953, a beekeeper and a former
yak herder took a final few weary steps on fo a snowy dome.

xhausted and breathing hard. they could go no further — there was nowhere further to go. It was then that

Edmund Hillary and Tenzing Norgay realised they had done it. They had climbed on to the roof of the
world. Satisfied — and perhaps a little surprised — the pair gazed down on the carth below from a height at
which no person had stood before.

The sun shone in the picrcing blue sky and a gentle breeze was blowing. The gods of Mount Everest were
smiling on them. Their incredible success had come after months of painstaking preparation, years of training
and a lifetime of ambition and dreaming. Along the way they had battled perilous physical conditions, illncss
and intense fear.

This book tells their story — the story of two unlikely heroes from humble backgrounds whose grit,
determination and modesty captured the hearts and imaginations of the world: two ordinary men who battled
against the odds to be the first to achieve an extraordinary feat. But as brave, resourceful and determined as
they were, success, when it came, did not belong just to Hillary and Tenzing.

This was a hard-won victory built on the experience, knowledge and efforts of hundreds of people from

around the world.

=< This is their story too. >~
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Votes for Women by, Jill Awfgéggn

. What does “suffragette’ mean?(V - 1mark)

. Where did the march hegin? (I - 1 mark)

. Do you think Rose will tell her parents of her sister’s plans? (E
- 2marks)

. Find an antonym of “apologetic’

. What does the verb “strobe’ tell you about Alice? (1 mark)

. Write the next two sentences,
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CHAPTER 1

One year earlier:
Friday 14th June 1912

x ~ T “Look at this.” Rose’s big
sister, Alice, strode into
their bedroom and unrolled
a large sheet of paper. She
laid it flat on Rose’s bed.
“What is it?” asked Rose.

“A poster. There’s a march
in London tomorrow,” said
Alice, a defiant smile on
her face. “Look, it starts
near Oxford Street and
ends at the Royal Albert
Hall. I'm going.”

“Because I intend to be a Suffragette.”
“Really?” Rose had heard of the Suffragettes. She knew
they were campaigning so women would be allowed to
vote. There were frequent reports in the newspapers of
‘marches and meetings, even of some women breaking
the law. “You will be careful, won't you, Alice?”

“Of course I will ~ only Mother and Father don’t

know about my plans yet. Promise me you won't say
anything?”

Rose nodded, though she was not confident she should
keep a secret that big from them.
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North, Child. JK
by Edith Pattow &igé

How many, children were there? (R — 1 mark)

Who do yow think the narrator is?(I — 1 mark)

What does “stray’ mean? (V — 1 mark)

Select the word that means the same as “emhbedded’? (V — 1 mark)
. Do you think the story, is set in England? (APE — 3 marks)
Ya&IdUﬂunlel&s@mEng]un&Th}&l&bmu&amﬂwmw

OR

No I do not, think it is set, in England. This is hecause in the text is

£,

O I
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ATHER_

EBBA ROSE WAS THE NAME of our last-born child. Except
it was a lic. Her name should have been Nyamh Rose. But
everyone called her Rose rather than Ebba, so the lic didn't
matter. At least, that is what I told mysell.

The Rose part of her name came from the symbol that
lies at the centre of the wind rosc - which is fitting because
she was lodged at the very centre of my heart.

Iloved cach of her seven brothers and sisters, but I will
‘admit there was always something that set Rose apart from
the others. And it wasn'tjust the way she looked.

She was the hardest to know of my children, and that was
because she would not stay still. Every time I held her as
a babe, she would look up at me, intent, smiling with her
bright purple cyes. But soon, and always, those cyes would
stray past my shoulder, sccking the window and what lay
beyond.

Rosc’s first gift was a small pair of soft boots made of
reindeer hide. They were brought by Torsk, a neighbour,
and a3 he fastencd them on Rosc’s tiny foet with his large
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. What does the word, “cowering”’ mean? (V — 1 mark)

. Now you have defined the word, what does it suggest ahout
the weather? (E — 1 mark)

. What is the hrother called? (R — 1 mark)

. Select the word that means the same as “average’? (V -1
mark)

. List two things that the women can do which, make them
capable (R — 2 marks)

. What did the narrator think the change was? (R — 1 mark)

. Predict what happens next (P — 1 mark)
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Welived in a hamlet called Fair Maidens Lane, which
wasn't a lane at all, but half a dozen moss-roofed
cottages cowering against the weather. For as long as
could remember, there'd been no grown men amongst
us, just women, girls and my brother, Jem. As for fair
‘maidens, there was Abigail, my elder sister, though
she was only middling pretty. Our womenfolk were a
capablelo, breeding pigs, catching fish, crushing herbs,
and birthing babies in the local townsand villages, and
hada reputation for doingall of it well. Yet we werc our
own lictle community, bounded by the Severn Sea on
oneside, the Quantock Hills on the other. And because
none of us needed rescuinglike maidens in stories had
you believe, our hamlet's name came to be a fin joke.
No harm was meant by it, at least, not then.

The firse sign of change was a slighe shift in the air
which I supposed was the coming of autumn becausc
it made gooseflesh rise up along my arms. Then Jem,




