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The mean score is calculated by adding up the individual candidate scores and dividing by the total number of candidates. If all candidates perform well on a particular item, the mean score will be close to the maximum mark. Conversely, if candidates as a whole perform poorly on the item there will be a large difference between the mean score and the maximum mark. A simple comparison of the mean marks will identify those items that contribute significantly to the overall performance of the candidates.However, because the maximum mark may not be the same for each item, a comparison of the means provides only a partial indication of candidate performance. Equal means does not necessarily imply equal performance. For questions with different maximum marks, the facility factor should be used to compare performance.
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The standard deviation measures the spread of the data about the mean score. The larger the standard deviation is, the more dispersed (or less consistent) the candidate performances are for that item. An increase in the standard deviation points to increased diversity amongst candidates, or to a more discriminating paper, as the marks are more dispersed about the centre. By contrast a decrease in the standard deviation would suggest more homogeneity amongst the candidates, or a less discriminating paper, as candidate marks are more clustered about the centre.
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This is the maximum mark for a particular question

Sticky Note
The facility factor for an item expresses the mean mark as a percentage of the maximum mark (Max. Mark) and is a measure of the accessibility of the item. If the mean mark obtained by candidates is close to the maximum mark, the facility factor will be close to 100 per cent and the item would be considered to be very accessible. If on the other hand the mean mark is low when compared with the maximum score, the facility factor will be small and the item considered less accessible to candidates.

Sticky Note
For each item the table shows the number (N) and percentage of candidates who attempted the question. When comparing items on this measure it is important to consider the order in which the items appear on the paper. If the total time available for a paper is limited, there is the possibility of some candidates running out of time. This may result in those items towards the end of the paper having a deflated figure on this measure. If the time allocated to the paper is not considered to be a significant factor, a low percentage may indicate issues of accessibility. Where candidates have a choice of question the statistics evidence candidate preferences, but will also be influenced by the teaching policy within centres.
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SECTION A: 30 marks

Read carefully the passage below. Then answer all the questions which follow.

In this story Lev has arrived in London from Eastern Europe looking for work. He can 
only speak limited English and he is now looking for somewhere to stay.

The flat was in a street of run-down little houses called Belisha Road. Number 12 was on the 
shaded side and a high overgrown privet hedge made the entrance dark. Behind the hedge 
stood overflowing garbage bins and a bicycle, chained to the window bars.
Lev rang the top bell, beside a card marked C. Slane.
He waited. He placed his bag on the step beside him. Down the street, he could hear a dog 
barking and see a child kicking and shrieking in a pram.
When the door opened, Lev saw a small, elfin kind of man, with pale, nervous eyes and an 
eczema rash across his nose. He wore a grubby white T-shirt and faded jeans too loose for his 
narrow frame.
“Mr Slane?” said Lev.
“Yes. Christy Slane. Come in, come in, fella. I was expecting you.”
In the dark hallway, several pairs of trainers lay in a sprawling heap, under a line of hooks, 
where anoraks, scarves, back-packs, fleeces and leather jackets hung.
“None of this junk is mine,” said Christy Slane. “It belongs to the downstairs people. They don’t 
want the stink of the shoes inside the flat so they leave them outside for me to trip over. They’ve 
no consideration whatsoever.”
Lev followed Christy Slane up the stairs. He saw that the door to Christy’s flat was painted white 
and taped to it was a child’s drawing of a house. “My daughter, Frankie, did that,” said Christy. 
“She doesn’t live here any more. That’s why I have the room to let. I should take the picture 
down, but I can’t quite bring myself to do it.”
Christy closed the white door and Lev saw that the flat he was in was also painted white and 
it smelled of fresh paint. He looked round at the doors leading off the small entrance hall they 
were in. He could see into Christy’s bedroom and saw a double bed, unmade, and a bedside 
table cluttered with paperback books and letters. Apart from the bed and the table, the room 
was empty. At the window, a blanket had been hung up for a curtain. At the end of the hall he 
glimpsed a sitting room with a gas fire and two cheap-looking wicker armchairs, a dining-table 
and a TV. A dented paper lampshade hung from the ceiling. The windows were uncurtained.
“Bare minimum furniture now,” said Christy. “My wife took her share and then she took half 
of my share. But she wouldn’t take any of the things I’d given my daughter. So you’re going to 
share your room with a Wendy house and a cuddly toy or two. I hope this is all right. If you get 
fed up with them, you can help me get them up into the loft.”
Christy opened the door to the child’s room and Lev saw wooden bunk beds and a ladder 
leading up from one to the other, and bed linen patterned with giraffes. On the window-ledge 
sat a huddle of soft toys.
“Is it all right for you?” asked Christy. “It’s been cleaned and aired. Beds look small, but they’re 
full size. I’ll chuck your laundry in the washer once a week, all included in the ninety quid. You 
can be comfy here, can’t you? Not so different from my own little room. When I was a boy in 
Dublin, I had animals on me pillow. But if they bother you, we can get some other covers, OK?”
Lev walked into the room and set down his bag. “The room is very good,” he said. “I will take.”
“Right,” said Christy. “Good. Well, at least Angela left these curtains. And this is the quiet side 
of the house. Now I’ll show you the facilities.”
The bathroom was also painted white and was brightly lit. The bath, basin and lavatory looked 
new. Lev saw a wry smile cross Christy’s face. “The best things in the house. Angela would 
have nabbed them too, if she’d known how to uncouple the piping, but luckily she didn’t.”
“Very nice toilet,” said Lev.
“Yes, glad you noticed it. Put it all in meself, no trouble. That’s my trade: plumber. Good one too, 
if I do say so meself. But I’m freelance now – if that’s the word for more or less unemployed. 
Couldn’t keep to me job after Angela left. But at least we’ve got a decent bath and toilet. I’ll find 
you a towel.”
Christy went away and Lev heard him opening a cupboard in another room. He returned and 
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handed Lev a green towel. “So,” he said, “I’m Christy. I’m Irish, in case you hadn’t noticed. Just 
call me Christy. What’s your first name?”
“Chris...tee,” said Lev slowly. “And I am Lev.”
“Right,” said Christy. “Now, I’ll make a pot of tea, Lev, and we can get the money side of things 
done. You look a decent sort, a fella I can trust. Terms are one month’s rent in advance, or if 
you can’t manage that right now, I’ll settle for two weeks.”
“I prefer two weeks,” said Lev.
“That’s OK. I can live with that, fella.”
Lev began counting out notes: almost all the money he now possessed. He felt lucky to have 
found Christy Slane, to have been given a child’s room. He wasn’t too embarrassed or proud to 
lay his head on a pillowcase printed with giraffes.
“Pity the men, I say,” said Christy as they drank the tea. “Women have got the upper hand, that’s 
what I feel.”
“Yes?” said Lev, nodding, not really understanding but wanting to show he liked Christy.
“I’ll admit, my drinking had got bad and it wasn’t so fantastic having to share your life with me 
when I was like that. So I have some sympathy with Angela,” Christy continued. “I can see her 
side of it all. But then she gets so nasty. You know? She tells me I’m a piece of nothing. And 
she tells me in front of Frankie, my daughter. Then Frankie won’t talk to me, won’t let me kiss 
her goodnight. She pulls the cover over her head, like I’m going to hurt her. And I never hurt her. 
I swear to God. It was only Angela made her act like that.”
Lev nodded again. He saw that Christy didn’t really care whether he understood what he’d been 
saying. Perhaps, he thought, it’s easier for him to talk if he knows I don’t understand. Because 
now he was started on the story of his recent life, he didn’t seem to want to stop. And Lev didn’t 
mind. He was gradually coming to understand that the Irishman was as lonely as he was. He 
was on his own in a foreign land and he saw that Christy, in a different way, was on his own too.
“What a mess,” sighed Christy. “Will it ever be cleaned up? I don’t think so. So now I have to go 
to court to get my rights back, my rights as a father – my rights as a human being. And what if I 
lose? I’m trying to stay clear of the booze. You can help me, Lev. You’re a disciplined man, I can 
tell that. I’d like you to help me. Don’t let me go to the pub. And if I open a bottle of Guinness at 
home, try to get it away from me. Right? Just take it and tip it down the sink.”
“Yes,” said Lev. “I try. But I have many hours to work.”
“Sure you do. I’d forgotten that for a moment – like I was thinkin’ we could just sit here for the 
foreseeable future drinking tea like old friends! I like it when things are nice and quiet like this. 
Cuppa tea. Smoke. Quietness. I like that.”
“Yes,” said Lev. “I like also.”
Christy cleared away the teacups and heated a steak and kidney pie for them. They ate it with 
some tinned peas, sitting on the wicker chairs, watching the TV, and when he’d eaten Lev fell 
asleep. The sleep he fell into was deep and sound, and when he woke the TV was off and the 
room was almost dark and Christy had already gone to bed.

From ‘The Road Home’ by Rose Tremain
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Read lines 1-27.

A1. What do you learn about where Christy Slane lives? [10]
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SECTION A: 30 marks

Read carefully the passage below. Then answer all the questions which follow.

In this story Lev has arrived in London from Eastern Europe looking for work. He can 
only speak limited English and he is now looking for somewhere to stay.

The flat was in a street of run-down little houses called Belisha Road. Number 12 was on the 
shaded side and a high overgrown privet hedge made the entrance dark. Behind the hedge 
stood overflowing garbage bins and a bicycle, chained to the window bars.
Lev rang the top bell, beside a card marked C. Slane.
He waited. He placed his bag on the step beside him. Down the street, he could hear a dog 
barking and see a child kicking and shrieking in a pram.
When the door opened, Lev saw a small, elfin kind of man, with pale, nervous eyes and an 
eczema rash across his nose. He wore a grubby white T-shirt and faded jeans too loose for his 
narrow frame.
“Mr Slane?” said Lev.
“Yes. Christy Slane. Come in, come in, fella. I was expecting you.”
In the dark hallway, several pairs of trainers lay in a sprawling heap, under a line of hooks, 
where anoraks, scarves, back-packs, fleeces and leather jackets hung.
“None of this junk is mine,” said Christy Slane. “It belongs to the downstairs people. They don’t 
want the stink of the shoes inside the flat so they leave them outside for me to trip over. They’ve 
no consideration whatsoever.”
Lev followed Christy Slane up the stairs. He saw that the door to Christy’s flat was painted white 
and taped to it was a child’s drawing of a house. “My daughter, Frankie, did that,” said Christy. 
“She doesn’t live here any more. That’s why I have the room to let. I should take the picture 
down, but I can’t quite bring myself to do it.”
Christy closed the white door and Lev saw that the flat he was in was also painted white and 
it smelled of fresh paint. He looked round at the doors leading off the small entrance hall they 
were in. He could see into Christy’s bedroom and saw a double bed, unmade, and a bedside 
table cluttered with paperback books and letters. Apart from the bed and the table, the room 
was empty. At the window, a blanket had been hung up for a curtain. At the end of the hall he 
glimpsed a sitting room with a gas fire and two cheap-looking wicker armchairs, a dining-table 
and a TV. A dented paper lampshade hung from the ceiling. The windows were uncurtained.
“Bare minimum furniture now,” said Christy. “My wife took her share and then she took half 
of my share. But she wouldn’t take any of the things I’d given my daughter. So you’re going to 
share your room with a Wendy house and a cuddly toy or two. I hope this is all right. If you get 
fed up with them, you can help me get them up into the loft.”
Christy opened the door to the child’s room and Lev saw wooden bunk beds and a ladder 
leading up from one to the other, and bed linen patterned with giraffes. On the window-ledge 
sat a huddle of soft toys.
“Is it all right for you?” asked Christy. “It’s been cleaned and aired. Beds look small, but they’re 
full size. I’ll chuck your laundry in the washer once a week, all included in the ninety quid. You 
can be comfy here, can’t you? Not so different from my own little room. When I was a boy in 
Dublin, I had animals on me pillow. But if they bother you, we can get some other covers, OK?”
Lev walked into the room and set down his bag. “The room is very good,” he said. “I will take.”
“Right,” said Christy. “Good. Well, at least Angela left these curtains. And this is the quiet side 
of the house. Now I’ll show you the facilities.”
The bathroom was also painted white and was brightly lit. The bath, basin and lavatory looked 
new. Lev saw a wry smile cross Christy’s face. “The best things in the house. Angela would 
have nabbed them too, if she’d known how to uncouple the piping, but luckily she didn’t.”
“Very nice toilet,” said Lev.
“Yes, glad you noticed it. Put it all in meself, no trouble. That’s my trade: plumber. Good one too, 
if I do say so meself. But I’m freelance now – if that’s the word for more or less unemployed. 
Couldn’t keep to me job after Angela left. But at least we’ve got a decent bath and toilet. I’ll find 
you a towel.”
Christy went away and Lev heard him opening a cupboard in another room. He returned and 
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handed Lev a green towel. “So,” he said, “I’m Christy. I’m Irish, in case you hadn’t noticed. Just 
call me Christy. What’s your first name?”
“Chris...tee,” said Lev slowly. “And I am Lev.”
“Right,” said Christy. “Now, I’ll make a pot of tea, Lev, and we can get the money side of things 
done. You look a decent sort, a fella I can trust. Terms are one month’s rent in advance, or if 
you can’t manage that right now, I’ll settle for two weeks.”
“I prefer two weeks,” said Lev.
“That’s OK. I can live with that, fella.”
Lev began counting out notes: almost all the money he now possessed. He felt lucky to have 
found Christy Slane, to have been given a child’s room. He wasn’t too embarrassed or proud to 
lay his head on a pillowcase printed with giraffes.
“Pity the men, I say,” said Christy as they drank the tea. “Women have got the upper hand, that’s 
what I feel.”
“Yes?” said Lev, nodding, not really understanding but wanting to show he liked Christy.
“I’ll admit, my drinking had got bad and it wasn’t so fantastic having to share your life with me 
when I was like that. So I have some sympathy with Angela,” Christy continued. “I can see her 
side of it all. But then she gets so nasty. You know? She tells me I’m a piece of nothing. And 
she tells me in front of Frankie, my daughter. Then Frankie won’t talk to me, won’t let me kiss 
her goodnight. She pulls the cover over her head, like I’m going to hurt her. And I never hurt her. 
I swear to God. It was only Angela made her act like that.”
Lev nodded again. He saw that Christy didn’t really care whether he understood what he’d been 
saying. Perhaps, he thought, it’s easier for him to talk if he knows I don’t understand. Because 
now he was started on the story of his recent life, he didn’t seem to want to stop. And Lev didn’t 
mind. He was gradually coming to understand that the Irishman was as lonely as he was. He 
was on his own in a foreign land and he saw that Christy, in a different way, was on his own too.
“What a mess,” sighed Christy. “Will it ever be cleaned up? I don’t think so. So now I have to go 
to court to get my rights back, my rights as a father – my rights as a human being. And what if I 
lose? I’m trying to stay clear of the booze. You can help me, Lev. You’re a disciplined man, I can 
tell that. I’d like you to help me. Don’t let me go to the pub. And if I open a bottle of Guinness at 
home, try to get it away from me. Right? Just take it and tip it down the sink.”
“Yes,” said Lev. “I try. But I have many hours to work.”
“Sure you do. I’d forgotten that for a moment – like I was thinkin’ we could just sit here for the 
foreseeable future drinking tea like old friends! I like it when things are nice and quiet like this. 
Cuppa tea. Smoke. Quietness. I like that.”
“Yes,” said Lev. “I like also.”
Christy cleared away the teacups and heated a steak and kidney pie for them. They ate it with 
some tinned peas, sitting on the wicker chairs, watching the TV, and when he’d eaten Lev fell 
asleep. The sleep he fell into was deep and sound, and when he woke the TV was off and the 
room was almost dark and Christy had already gone to bed.

From ‘The Road Home’ by Rose Tremain
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Read lines 28-58.

A2. What do you think of Christy in these lines?
In your answer, you should include:

• how you react to what he reveals about himself;
• how you react to the way he treats Lev. [10]
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SECTION A: 30 marks

Read carefully the passage below. Then answer all the questions which follow.

In this story Lev has arrived in London from Eastern Europe looking for work. He can 
only speak limited English and he is now looking for somewhere to stay.

The flat was in a street of run-down little houses called Belisha Road. Number 12 was on the 
shaded side and a high overgrown privet hedge made the entrance dark. Behind the hedge 
stood overflowing garbage bins and a bicycle, chained to the window bars.
Lev rang the top bell, beside a card marked C. Slane.
He waited. He placed his bag on the step beside him. Down the street, he could hear a dog 
barking and see a child kicking and shrieking in a pram.
When the door opened, Lev saw a small, elfin kind of man, with pale, nervous eyes and an 
eczema rash across his nose. He wore a grubby white T-shirt and faded jeans too loose for his 
narrow frame.
“Mr Slane?” said Lev.
“Yes. Christy Slane. Come in, come in, fella. I was expecting you.”
In the dark hallway, several pairs of trainers lay in a sprawling heap, under a line of hooks, 
where anoraks, scarves, back-packs, fleeces and leather jackets hung.
“None of this junk is mine,” said Christy Slane. “It belongs to the downstairs people. They don’t 
want the stink of the shoes inside the flat so they leave them outside for me to trip over. They’ve 
no consideration whatsoever.”
Lev followed Christy Slane up the stairs. He saw that the door to Christy’s flat was painted white 
and taped to it was a child’s drawing of a house. “My daughter, Frankie, did that,” said Christy. 
“She doesn’t live here any more. That’s why I have the room to let. I should take the picture 
down, but I can’t quite bring myself to do it.”
Christy closed the white door and Lev saw that the flat he was in was also painted white and 
it smelled of fresh paint. He looked round at the doors leading off the small entrance hall they 
were in. He could see into Christy’s bedroom and saw a double bed, unmade, and a bedside 
table cluttered with paperback books and letters. Apart from the bed and the table, the room 
was empty. At the window, a blanket had been hung up for a curtain. At the end of the hall he 
glimpsed a sitting room with a gas fire and two cheap-looking wicker armchairs, a dining-table 
and a TV. A dented paper lampshade hung from the ceiling. The windows were uncurtained.
“Bare minimum furniture now,” said Christy. “My wife took her share and then she took half 
of my share. But she wouldn’t take any of the things I’d given my daughter. So you’re going to 
share your room with a Wendy house and a cuddly toy or two. I hope this is all right. If you get 
fed up with them, you can help me get them up into the loft.”
Christy opened the door to the child’s room and Lev saw wooden bunk beds and a ladder 
leading up from one to the other, and bed linen patterned with giraffes. On the window-ledge 
sat a huddle of soft toys.
“Is it all right for you?” asked Christy. “It’s been cleaned and aired. Beds look small, but they’re 
full size. I’ll chuck your laundry in the washer once a week, all included in the ninety quid. You 
can be comfy here, can’t you? Not so different from my own little room. When I was a boy in 
Dublin, I had animals on me pillow. But if they bother you, we can get some other covers, OK?”
Lev walked into the room and set down his bag. “The room is very good,” he said. “I will take.”
“Right,” said Christy. “Good. Well, at least Angela left these curtains. And this is the quiet side 
of the house. Now I’ll show you the facilities.”
The bathroom was also painted white and was brightly lit. The bath, basin and lavatory looked 
new. Lev saw a wry smile cross Christy’s face. “The best things in the house. Angela would 
have nabbed them too, if she’d known how to uncouple the piping, but luckily she didn’t.”
“Very nice toilet,” said Lev.
“Yes, glad you noticed it. Put it all in meself, no trouble. That’s my trade: plumber. Good one too, 
if I do say so meself. But I’m freelance now – if that’s the word for more or less unemployed. 
Couldn’t keep to me job after Angela left. But at least we’ve got a decent bath and toilet. I’ll find 
you a towel.”
Christy went away and Lev heard him opening a cupboard in another room. He returned and 
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handed Lev a green towel. “So,” he said, “I’m Christy. I’m Irish, in case you hadn’t noticed. Just 
call me Christy. What’s your first name?”
“Chris...tee,” said Lev slowly. “And I am Lev.”
“Right,” said Christy. “Now, I’ll make a pot of tea, Lev, and we can get the money side of things 
done. You look a decent sort, a fella I can trust. Terms are one month’s rent in advance, or if 
you can’t manage that right now, I’ll settle for two weeks.”
“I prefer two weeks,” said Lev.
“That’s OK. I can live with that, fella.”
Lev began counting out notes: almost all the money he now possessed. He felt lucky to have 
found Christy Slane, to have been given a child’s room. He wasn’t too embarrassed or proud to 
lay his head on a pillowcase printed with giraffes.
“Pity the men, I say,” said Christy as they drank the tea. “Women have got the upper hand, that’s 
what I feel.”
“Yes?” said Lev, nodding, not really understanding but wanting to show he liked Christy.
“I’ll admit, my drinking had got bad and it wasn’t so fantastic having to share your life with me 
when I was like that. So I have some sympathy with Angela,” Christy continued. “I can see her 
side of it all. But then she gets so nasty. You know? She tells me I’m a piece of nothing. And 
she tells me in front of Frankie, my daughter. Then Frankie won’t talk to me, won’t let me kiss 
her goodnight. She pulls the cover over her head, like I’m going to hurt her. And I never hurt her. 
I swear to God. It was only Angela made her act like that.”
Lev nodded again. He saw that Christy didn’t really care whether he understood what he’d been 
saying. Perhaps, he thought, it’s easier for him to talk if he knows I don’t understand. Because 
now he was started on the story of his recent life, he didn’t seem to want to stop. And Lev didn’t 
mind. He was gradually coming to understand that the Irishman was as lonely as he was. He 
was on his own in a foreign land and he saw that Christy, in a different way, was on his own too.
“What a mess,” sighed Christy. “Will it ever be cleaned up? I don’t think so. So now I have to go 
to court to get my rights back, my rights as a father – my rights as a human being. And what if I 
lose? I’m trying to stay clear of the booze. You can help me, Lev. You’re a disciplined man, I can 
tell that. I’d like you to help me. Don’t let me go to the pub. And if I open a bottle of Guinness at 
home, try to get it away from me. Right? Just take it and tip it down the sink.”
“Yes,” said Lev. “I try. But I have many hours to work.”
“Sure you do. I’d forgotten that for a moment – like I was thinkin’ we could just sit here for the 
foreseeable future drinking tea like old friends! I like it when things are nice and quiet like this. 
Cuppa tea. Smoke. Quietness. I like that.”
“Yes,” said Lev. “I like also.”
Christy cleared away the teacups and heated a steak and kidney pie for them. They ate it with 
some tinned peas, sitting on the wicker chairs, watching the TV, and when he’d eaten Lev fell 
asleep. The sleep he fell into was deep and sound, and when he woke the TV was off and the 
room was almost dark and Christy had already gone to bed.
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Read lines 59-89.

A3. In these lines Christy and Lev get on well. How does the writer show this? [10]
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SECTION B: 30 marks

In this section you will be assessed for the quality of your writing skills.

Half of the marks are awarded for content and organisation; half of the marks are awarded for 
sentence structure, punctuation and spelling.

You should aim to write about 400-500 words.

Choose one of the following titles for your writing. [30]

 Either, (a) Write a story which ends: … sometimes you have to be careful what you wish 
for.

 Or, (b) A New Beginning.

 Or, (c) Write about an occasion when you had to visit relatives.

 Or, (d) Write a story which begins: I wish I had never agreed to this but it was too late to 
go back now.

 Or, (e) A Memorable Journey.

The space below can be used to plan your work.

You may want to think about:

• what happens at the beginning, middle and end;
• characters;
• setting;
• descriptions;
• dialogue.
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Section A (30 marks)  


 
 
    Read lines 1-27. 
 


A1.    What do you learn about where Christy Slane lives? [10] 
 


This question tests the ability to read with insight and engagement, to make 
appropriate references to texts and to sustain an interpretation.  
 
0 marks – nothing worthy of credit. 
 
1-3 marks: Give 1 mark to candidates who struggle to engage with the text and/or 
question.  Give 2-3 marks, according to quality, to those who just copy details, copy 
unselectively or make limited, simple comments with occasional references to text. 
 
Give 4-6 marks, according to quality, to those who make simple comments based on 
details from the text.  These answers may tend to be thin/unselective in their choice 
of textual material. 
 
Give 7-10 marks, according to quality, to those who select appropriate material from 
the text to reach a valid response.  Better answers will use a good range of textual 
detail and should be making inferences.  
   
 
Some points showing evidence of selecting and understanding: 
 


 poor housing – the street is one of ‘run-down little houses’; 


 it’s not well looked after – overgrown privet hedge / overflowing garbage bins;  


 an unsafe area? – bars on windows and a bike chained to it; 


 a noisy environment / not peaceful, etc. – dog barking / child kicking and shrieking 
in a pram; 


 other tenants possibly untidy/scruffy/uncaring – trainers and clothes dumped in the 
hall – ‘junk’; 


 he doesn’t seem to have a good relationship with the other people in the house; 


 the hall smells – ‘the stink of the shoes’ left there; 


 he has a picture on the door, drawn by his daughter; 


 some effort had been made to freshen the flat up – it smelled of fresh paint; 


 Christy has made little effort to keep it tidy – unmade bed/clutter/little furniture; 


 little money spent on the flat – blanket hung up for a curtain; cheap looking chairs; 
lampshade dented; window un-curtained. 


 
 


This is not a checklist and the question must be marked in levels of response. Look 
for and reward valid alternatives. 
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    Read lines 28-58. 
 


A2.    What do you think of Christy in these lines?  
 


     In your answer you should include: 


 How you react to what he reveals about himself; 


 How you react to the way he treats Lev.  [10] 
 


This question tests the ability to read with insight and engagement, to make 
appropriate references to texts and to sustain an interpretation. 
 
0 marks:  nothing worthy of credit. 
 


1-3 marks: Give 1 mark to candidates who struggle to engage with the text 
and/or question.  Give 2-3 marks, according to quality, to those who copy 
unselectively or make limited, simple comments with occasional references to 
text. 
 


Give 4-6 marks, according to quality, to those who make simple comments 
based on surface details from the text. These answers may tend to be 
thin/unselective in their choice of textual material or limited in personal 
response. 
 


Give 7-10 marks, according to quality, to those who select appropriate detail 
from the text to make a valid personal response.  Better answers will use a 
good range of textual detail and should be making inferences.  
 
Personal responses to Christy: 


 we warm to him/like him  -  he seems a ‘decent sort’ / accommodating;  


 we may feel sorry for him – his daughter no longer lives with him / his wife took 
more than her fair share of their belongings when they split up; he seems lonely; 


 we may like him because he tries to be fair with Lev and wants him to be 
comfortable; 


 we may like his disarming honesty – he’s “more or less unemployed”; admits his 
failings; 


 we may like his friendliness and warmth towards Lev; his tolerance of foreigners; 


 we may appreciate the way he shows he thinks he can trust Lev. 
 


Some points showing evidence of selection and understanding: 


 he confides in Lev - his wife had taken most of their belongings; 


 he is anxious that Lev takes the room - asks if it’s all right;  


 he tries to make the room sound good – “been cleaned and aired”;  full-size bed;  


 he says he will include washing in the rent for the room; 


 he’s apologetic about the childish covers and will change them if Lev is unhappy 
with them; 


 he is disparaging about his wife – she would have taken even the toilet and bath if 
she could have;  


 he shows some pride in his ability as a plumber; 


 he is pleased that Lev will take the room; 


 he is chatty and relaxed with Lev – tells him he’s Irish / makes a pot of tea for them, 
etc.; 


 he shows he’s prepared to trust Lev – doesn’t insist on a month’s rent in advance. 
 


This is not a checklist and the question must be marked in levels of response. Look for 
and reward valid alternatives. 
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Section B (30 marks)  


 
The following descriptors have to be applied using the notion of 'best-fit' and there is no 
intention to create a hierarchy of writing styles or content. The band descriptor that most 
closely describes the quality of the work should be selected:  
 


 where the candidate's work convincingly meets the statement, the highest mark should 
be awarded;  


 where the candidate's work adequately meets the statement, the most appropriate mark 
in the middle range should be awarded;  


 where the candidate's work just meets the statement, the lowest mark should be 
awarded.  


 
Examiners should use the full range of marks available to them and award full marks in any 
band for work that meets that descriptor. The marks on either side of the middle mark(s) for 
'adequately met' should be used where the standard is lower or higher than 'adequate' but 
not the highest or lowest mark in the band.  
 
Marking should be positive, rewarding achievement rather than penalising failure or 
omissions. The awarding of marks must be directly related to the marking criteria.  
The candidates themselves set the level of difficulty in terms of the choice of content, form 
and structure as well as in use of language. Successful execution must be considered in 
relation to ambition; individual interpretations should be judged on their writing merits.  
We cannot be too rigid in our suggestions about the length of answers, but responses which 
are very short will be self-penalising. Be prepared for the unexpected approach.  
 
The total mark for Section B (/30) will be given by awarding two marks:  


 content and organisation (15 marks);  


 sentence structure, punctuation and spelling, (15 marks)  
 
It is presumed that candidates attaining Band 2 and above will have achieved the 
criteria listed in the previous band(s). Fine tuning of the mark within a band will be 
made on the basis of a 'best fit' procedure, weaknesses in some areas being 
compensated for by strengths in others.  
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Choice of narrative writing task – see question paper. [30]  
 
 
Content and organisation (15 marks)  
 
0 marks: nothing worthy of credit.  
 
Band 1     1-5 marks  
 


•   basic sense of plot and characterisation  
•   simple chronological writing predominates  
•   narratives may have a beginning and an ending but content is likely to be 


undeveloped  
•   paragraphs may be used to show obvious divisions and to group ideas into some 


order and sequence  
•   limited range of vocabulary is used with little variation of word choice for meaning or 


effect  
 
 


Band 2    6-10 marks  
 


•   some control of plot and characterisation (e.g. perspective is maintained)  
•   narrative is beginning to show evidence of some conscious construction (e.g. some 


appropriate use of dialogue; topic sentences are supported by relevant detail)  
•   there is an appropriate beginning and an apt conclusion  
•   narrative is developed to engage the reader's interest  
•   paragraphs are logically ordered and sequenced  
•   there is some range of vocabulary, occasionally selected to create effect or to 


convey precise meaning  
 
 


Band 3    11-15 marks  
 


•   overall the writing is controlled and coherent  
•   plot and characterisation are convincingly sustained (e.g. dialogue helps to develop 


character)  
•   narrative is organised and sequenced purposefully  
•   narrative has shape, pace and detail, engaging the reader's interest  
•   detailed content is well organised within and between paragraphs  
•   paragraphs of varied length are linked by text connectives and progression is clear  
•   there is some use of devices to achieve particular effects  
•   there is a range of vocabulary selected to create effect or to convey precise meaning  
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Sentence structure, punctuation and spelling (15 marks)  
 
0 marks: nothing worthy of credit.  
 
Band 1    1-5 marks  
 


•   sentences are mostly simple or compound  
•   compound sentences are linked or sequenced by conjunctions such as 'and' or 'so'  
•   punctuation (full stops, commas, capital letters to demarcate sentences) is attempted 


where appropriate and with some accuracy  
•   the spelling of simple words is usually accurate  
•   control of tense and agreement is uneven  


 
 


Band 2    6-10 marks  
 


•   sentences are varied and both compound and complex sentences are used  
•   there is use of some subordination to achieve clarity and economy  
•   some control of a range of punctuation, including the punctuation of direct speech  
•   the spelling of simple and polysyllabic words is usually accurate  
•   control of tense and agreement is generally secure  


 
 


Band 3    11-15 marks  
 


•   a range of grammatical structures is used to vary the length and focus of sentences  
•   simple, compound and complex sentences are used to achieve particular effects  
•   a range of punctuation is used accurately to structure sentences and texts, 


sometimes to create deliberate effects, including parenthetic commas  
•   most spelling, including that of irregular words, is usually correct  
•   control of tense and agreement is secure  
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Additional task-specific guidance 
 
Good answers may include some of the following features:  
 


 a clear and coherent perspective (first or third person)  


 a logical structure  


 an evident sense of cohesion with material linked effectively  


 a range of appropriate and well-selected details  


 close and well-selected observation of characters, their appearance and 
behaviour and the interaction between them  


 close observation of body language and the emotions of characters  


 skilful use of dialogue to establish atmosphere and a sense of character  


 some development of reflections on what is experienced or observed by the 
narrator  


 positioning and establishing a relationship with the reader via devices such as 
asides, statements, questions, humour, active or passive voice  


 ability to move from the general to the particular, observing details precisely and  


 individually (such as facial expressions or physical objects)  


 expression is clear and controlled (the best answers will show ambition and  
sophistication in expression as well as accuracy)  


 
 


Less successful answers may be characterised by some of the following features:  
 


 content is thin and/or brief (lacking substance and convincing development)  


 uncertain sense of perspective  


 less secure sense of structure and uncertain or even random sequencing (for 
example, an uneasy sense of chronology)  


 a tendency for details to be handled in isolation with limited sense of linking or 
cohesion  


 physical details described in a generalised, formulaic manner with little 
development  


 general rather than specific description of characters and a tendency to use  
unconvincing stereotypes  


 limited range of description (for example, no differentiation between people and 
physical details)  


 limited or inappropriate use of dialogue  


 little reflection or development of what is observed  


 very limited awareness of the reader (for example, little use of devices such as 
asides or questions)  


 a tendency for description to stay at the level of the general and lack close, 
individual detail  


 expression/phrasing lacks fluency and clarity (a tendency to be awkward and 
limited)  


 errors are basic and/or numerous  
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Read lines 59-89. 
 


A3.    In these lines Christy and Lev get on well.  How does the writer show this?  [10]
   


 This question tests the ability to read with insight and engagement, to make 
appropriate references to texts and to sustain an interpretation. It also tests 
understanding of linguistic and structural devices. 
        
0 marks – nothing worthy of credit. 
 


1-3 marks: Give 1 mark to candidates who struggle to engage with the text 
and/or question.  Give 2-3 marks, according to quality, to those who copy 
unselectively or make limited, simple comments with occasional references 
to text. 
 


Give 4-6 marks, according to quality, to those who make simple comments 
based on details from the text and/or show limited development. These 
answers may be thin or tending to be unselective in their choice of textual 
material but better answers will make some attempt to address the issue of 
‘how’. 
 


Give 7-10 marks, according to quality, to those who make valid comments 
based on an appropriate selection of textual material.  These answers will 
probably rely mostly on the spotting of relevant detail but better answers 
may show some awareness of the issue of ‘how’, even if they rely on some 
spotting of key quotations. 
 


Analysis of ‘how’ is partly a matter of content and partly a matter of language 
and method. 
 


Some points that candidates may explore: 
 


 Lev feels ‘lucky to have found Christy’ and happy to stay with him; 


 Christy finds it easy to talk to Lev – even about his wife; 


 Lev tries to show he is sympathetic to Christy, nodding even though he 
doesn’t really understand him; 


 Christy confides in Lev and seems to want to talk about his wife and his 
problems with her; he talks about her at length and the way she has turned 
his daughter against him; 


 he seems relaxed in Lev’s company - he is reflective and honest about his 
own faults – his drinking; 


 Lev shows his support for Christy – by nodding again – even though he 
knows Christy is almost unaware of his presence; 


 Christy goes on talking – “he didn’t seem to want to stop” as if he needed 
Lev to be there listening to him; 


 Lev can see that Christy is lonely – as he himself is; he sees they are 
similar in that respect; 


 Christy is morose/upset/miserable - he shares his worries about having to 
go to court about his daughter; 


 he wants to stop drinking and asks for Lev’s help – forming a bond with him; 


 he talks about the pair of them sitting “drinking tea like old friends”; 


 he makes dinner for the two of them, suggesting he likes Lev’s company; 


 Lev feels relaxed in Christy’s company – he falls into a ‘deep and sound’ 
sleep. 


 


This is not a checklist and the question must be marked in levels of response. Look for 
and reward valid alternatives. 


  





	A1: 
	A2: 
	A3: 
	B: 


