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Writing Checklist
Question 1
	
	Read the statements more carefully: it’s surprisingly easy to choose an incorrect statement from the list

	
	Double-check your answers before moving on



Question 2
	
	Highlight at least two differences (e.g. Source A clearly shows…)

	
	Embed short quotations as evidence

	
	Use linking words (e.g. however, contrastingly)

	
	Remember that you need to make an inference about each ‘difference’ (e.g. We learn from this…)

	
	Don’t simply ‘retell’ what happens in each source

	
	Remember that you don’t need to analyse how the writer use language



Question 3
	
	Zoom-in on a specific word, phrase or method for each ‘point’ you make

	
	Embed short quotations as evidence

	
	Fully explain the effect of each word, phrase or method (e.g. This has the effect…)

	
	Try to identify an additional effect for each word, phrase or method (e.g. Another effect of…)

	
	Use linking words (e.g. similarly, furthermore, however, contrastingly)

	
	Aim to make at least three separate points



Question 4
	
	Remember that you need to make an inference about each ‘difference’ (e.g. We learn from this…)

	
	Embed short quotations as evidence

	
	Zoom-in on a specific word, phrase or method that the writer uses to convey their perspective or feeling

	
	Fully explain the effect of each word, phrase or method (e.g. This has the effect of…)

	
	Don’t simply ‘retell’ what happens in each source

	
	Use linking words (e.g. similarly, furthermore, however, contrastingly)

	
	Aim to make at least three separate points



Question 5
	
	Start by highlighting the purpose of your writing

	
	Provide some wider context about the issue, but make sure it’s relevant

	
	Construct a counter-argument (although / despite) and then break it down

	
	Use the same word in three sentences (Now is the time. Now we must act. Now is not…)

	
	Craft the way you start your sentences (e.g. triple-noun-colon) and vary the structure of them

	
	Proof-read your work and make the necessary corrections
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You need to refer to Source A and Source B for this question.
Both Sources give details about the places where the events occur.

Use details from both Sources to write a summary of the differences between Aberfan
and London.

[8 marks]




image6.png
Aberfan is a small village that
‘few people have heard of
‘which suggests it in the
middle of nowhere whereas
London is bigger with ‘vast
warehouses’ and trains rushing
past which suggests it is busier
and noisier.
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‘You now need to refer only to Source A from lines 27 to 40.

How does the writer use language to describe the coal tips?
[12 marks]
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The writer personifies the tip as a
“killer’ which implies that itis a
dark and threatening figure. This
impression is added to when he
uses an adjective to describe its
‘rotten heart’. Importantly, ‘rotten’
‘makes a connection for the
reader between the decay of the
village and its build-up of waste in
the coal tips, and a link with
death. When the writer proceeds.
to describe the tip as ‘inching
ominously’, his choice of verb
captures its slow movement — that
it was moving without being
noticed with the word ‘ominously’
further implying that such
movement was always going to
lead to tragedy and couldn't be.
stopped.
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For this question, you need to refer to the whole of Source A, together with the
whole of Source B.

Compare how the writers convey their different ideas and perspectives of the events
that they describe.

In your answer, you could:

« compare their different ideas and perspectives
« compare the methods they use to convey their ideas and perspectives.
« support your response with references to both texts.

[16 marks]




image10.png
In Source A, the writer is
concened that the disaster is
shocking and should not have
happened in the first place. He
describes the vilage as a
dangerous place to live and work
‘and makes the point about the tips
‘Almost everyone has ... seen
danger in them, but mostly they are
endured as a fact of ife’. His
choice of the word ‘endured’
implies that its people have put up
with a lot of hardship and are
brave, but shouldn't have had to
face the tragedy of the landslide.
However the writer in Source B is
worried about more serious
earthquakes happening in the
future. He engages the reader
more with rhetorical questions
‘when he asks: ‘who can say what
strange trial ... may await us?
Here the reference to ‘rial
reinforces the idea of hardships.
‘and dangers which may continue
with future earthquakes.
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‘Floods, earthquakes, hurricanes and landslides — we see more and more reports of
environmental disasters affecting the world and its people every day.”

Write the text of a speech for a debate at your school or college in which you persuade
young people to take more responsibilty for protecting the environment.

(24 marks for content and organisation

16 marks for technical accuracy)

[40 marks]
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British climber, Matt Dickinson, together with his team, is attempling to scale Mount Everest. At
base camp, a thousand feet below them, his colleague, Audrey Salkeld is the first to see the
‘approaching storm.

The Death Zone

At5,360 metres, base camp is a cheerless place at the best of times, but once the sun has dipped
beneath the surrounding ridges, it i like living in a freezer. Shivering with the cold, Salkeld left the
‘mess tent and walked across the ice of the Khumbu glacier towards her tent to find some extra
clothing.

‘Glancing into the sky to the south, she became one of the first people, and probably the very first,
to see what was sweeping up from the lower valleys of the Himalayas towards Everest. It was a
sight which fixed her to the spot, all thoughts of seeking out a few more layers of clothing
‘momentarily forgotten.

‘Sudden squalls are common in the afternoon on Everest but Salkeld had never seen anything like
this before. She later described it as looking like a tyre dump fire, great billowing lilac clouds
racing up from the south. She called out other members of the team from our tents, and they
stood watching in awe as the apocalyptic vision crept silently and swittly towards them.

At speeds touching 80 to 100 kilometres an hour, the storm whipped into the camp just minutes
later, plunging the temperature down by ten to ffteen degrees in as many seconds, ripping into
the tents in a blinding fury of driving snow. The storm swept up the southern flanks of Everest
engulfing the ice-clad slopes effortiessly in a swirling mantle of hurricane-force winds. Within
‘minutes it had the northern side inits grip and then it rose to take the summit. The mightiest
‘mountain in the world disappeared from view as the storm took control

If Shiva, the Hindu god of destruction, and Nemesis, the Greek goddess of retribution, had joined
forces they could not have done a better job of devastation than nature itself did on that day. The
timing was uncanny, as bad as it was possible to be. If the storm had struck in winter then no one
would have been hurt. But as chance would have i, the tempest' arrived on the busiest day of the
Everest calendar, right in the middle of the pre-monsoon climbing season.

Our expedition, a British attempt on the North Face via the North-East Ridge, was at camp three
when the storm thundered in.

We immediately knew that this was something far more dangerous than any other storm that had
hit us in the eight weeks we had been there. The temperature fell to ten degrees below freezing,
then twenty, then thirty degrees below. The wind became a constant, bulying force, puling guy
ropes from the glacier ice, tumbling fully-laden equipment barrels into crevasses and demolishing
our canvas mess tent with frightening ease. The dome tents, built to withstand hurricane-force
winds, creaked and groaned under the beating, distorted into shapes they were never designed
for and straining the tent poles to ther

We could have been in the Antarctic, on the Greenland ice cap, or at the North Pole, so complete
was the blanket of driving snow which obscured every feature around us. Not a singie landmark,
not even the huge North Ridge, was visible through the raging white-out of the blizzard.

Through the white wall of snow, and rising across the tempestuous roar of the wind across the
glacier was another sound: a sinister howl which told of even greater powers at play in the
altitudes above us; the scream of the storm as it whirled across the North Face at 8,000 metres
and above.
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There, in the ‘Death Zone’, more than thirty climbers were fighting for their lives. On the northern
side three Indian climbers were stranded, exhausted and with their oxygen supplies running out,
high on the North-East Ridge. On the southern side, two commercial expeditions were strung out
between the South Col and the summit.

The night that faced them was a night from hell. By the end of the following day, the three Indian
ciimbers on the north side and five of the ciimbers on the south were dead. The total of eight
fatalities made this the greatest loss of lfe in any twenty-four hour period on the peak.
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“Arthur Munby kept a diary in the 1800s, and in these exiracts, taken from January
1867, he describes London in the snow.

London Snow

Wednesday, 2 January. Since midnight, snow had silently fallen, to the depth of six to eight
inches; by breakfast time it was all over except a slight flaky dropping, and the day was.
calm and very cold. Nothing could be more beautiful; no change more complete and
charming. The trees around the fountain near Garden Court were loaded with snow: an
exquisite tracery of white branches, relieved against the dark red house fronts.

But i the streets the transformation was greatest. Al traffic, except afoot, was stopped; no
cabs, no omnibuses, no wagons. The snow lay in heaps in the road; men were scraping
and shovelling the footways; and people in thick coats and wrappers stepped noiselessly
along. The Strand was as quiet and empty as a village street at nightfall; even the foot
passengers were far fewer than usual.

Here in the heart of London, and at midday, there was absolute cleanliness and brightness,
absolute silence: instead of the roar and rush of wheels, the selfish hurry, the dirt and the
cloudy fog, e had the loveliness and utter purity of new- fallen snow. Itfell without force or
sound; and all things huge and hasty and noisy were paralyzed in a moment. | walked
along enjoying the wondrous lovely scene, the long perspective of houses, all grown
picturesque and antique; their gable roofs white against a clear sky, and every overhanging
joint and beam in their outiine picked out in briliant white; and beneath them, the tumbled
and peopleless pavement of snow. It was like the quaint stil London of old; one might have
been am in arm with Mr. Pepys, or even Mr. W. Shakespeare. And this state of things.
lasted all day.

There were many crossing sweepers about: | noticed one near Saint Clement Danes, a girl
of seventeen or so, in ragged but warm shawl, and a bit of an old bonnet, whose dark rough
hair was covered with snow, and hung in a tangled white mass, lie the foam of a waterfall,
over her brown bonny face, as she stood with her broom under her arm, stamping and
blowing her fingers.

Friday, 4 January. The cold out of doors at ten this morning was more intense, to my
apprehension, than | ever remember. My beard froze, and the nape of my neck, and my
heart seemed paralyzed. A headache came on, and by the end of the short walk from here
to Whitehall | was almost helpless.

At 4pm | walked westward, thinking to call on my friends, the Thackerays. The Horseguards
Parade and the Mall were one sheet of snow, with paths trodden but not swept: a thick
brown fog brooded over it, deepening the twilight; and mufiled spectral figures hurried to
and fro across the slippery ground. In Victoria Street a girl begged of me: a ragged tall gl
of nineteen, by name Caroline Randall, by trade an ironer; who has no home; who siept last
night on a step in a sheltered comer, and felt 'as cold as a frog’, she said.
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Read again Source A from lines 1 to 12.
Choose four statements below which are TRUE.

Shade the circles in the boxes of the ones that you think are true.
Choose a maximum of four statements.

If you make an error cross out the whole box.

If you change your mind and require a statement that has been crossed out
then draw a circle around the box.

[4 marks]
A Basecampis a cosy and happy place. S
B The temperature at base camp drops when the sun goes down. S
C  Salkeld was so cold that she needed to put on more clothes. =
D The storm had hit Everest from the north. S
E  Salkeld was excited at the sight of the storm. S
F Salkeld had often seen storms like this on Everest. S
G They watched as the storm got closer to them. =)
H  The approaching storm looked like something from the end of S

the world.
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You need to refer to Source A and Source B for this question.
‘The effects of the weather on people in both sources are very different.
Use details from both sources to write a summary of the different ways people are

affected by the weather.
[8 marks]
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In Source A, when the storm arrives it traps.
thirty ciimbers in the ‘Death Zone’ and after ‘a
night from helr, eight of them die. This is
different to Source B because no one s killed
because of the weather. The snow makes the
writer's beard freeze and everyone has to put
warm clothes on, but that's it. In Source A the
weather has a dangerous effect on the,
people but in Source Bitis not really a
problem.
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You now need to refer only to Source A from lines 13 to 23.

How does the writer use language to describe the storm?
[12 marks]
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The writer describes the violence of the storm
through a number of verbs. He says that the wind
‘whipped into camp’, with the word ‘whipped’
suggesting something brutal and aggressive. It
implies the speed of the storm and also that the wind
is determined to beat them, almost as if it s forcing
them off the mountain. Also, the phrase ‘in a blinding
fury of driving snow’ suggests that the storm is angry
and deliberately targeting them so that they cannot
see. The use of personification to describe the storm
holding the mountain in its ‘grip’ conveys how it has
taken control, and makes the reader fear for the
safety of the climbers as they are in the hands of this
powerful monster.
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For this question, you need to refer to the whole of Source A, together with the
whole of Source B.

Compare how the writers convey their different perspectives on the extreme weather
conditions.

In your answer, you could:

« compare their different perspectives on the extreme weather conditions
« compare the methods the writers use to convey their different perspectives
= support your response with references to both texts.

[16 marks]
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Source A is a factual account of a terrible snow
storm on Mount Everest and Source B is an extract
from a diary written when snow fell in London in
1867. Both writers use the first person to describe
the extreme weather conditions, so we get their
different points of view. In Source A, Matt Dickinson
hates the weather because it is dangerous and
people were killed. He describes the ‘scream of the
storm’ which is a metaphor that makes it sound
noisy and scary. The writer of Source B has a
different opinion when snow falls in London
because he uses adjectives like ‘beautiful’ to show
how pretty itis and how much he enjoys it. London
is usually full o noisy traffic and he really likes it
‘when everything goes quiet because of the
weather.
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‘Snow seems like it is picturesque, exciting and fun but in reality it causes accidents,
inconvenience and economic disruption.”

Write an article for a broadsheet newspaper in which you explain your point of view on
this issue.

(24 marks for content and organisation

16 marks for technical accuracy)

[40 marks]
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This is an extract from an essay written in 1967 called The Village that Lost its Children by Laurie
Lee. Aberfan was a small mining village in Wales. In 1966, many of its people, including children at
a local school, were killed when heavy rain caused a landslide.

The Village that Lost its Children

1 Few people had ever heard of Aberfan
until disaster struck it. It was just
another of the small mining villages
lying tucked away in the South Wales

5 valleys - a huddle of anonymous
terraced houses of uniform ugliness
unrelieved except for chapel and pub.

Its heart was the coal-pit, and ts
environment like the others — the debris
10 of aslowly exhausting industry: a
disused canal, some decaying rail-
tracks, a river black as the Styx', a
general coating of grime over roofs and
gardens, and the hills above blistered
15 with a century of mining waste.

Such villages leamed to accept a twilight world where most of the menfolk worked down the
pits. Many died early, with their lungs full of coal-dust, and the life was traditionally grim and
perilous. Disaster, in fact, was about the only news that ever came out of the valleys — the
sudden explosion underground, miners entombed alive, or the silent death in the dark from

20 gas. Wales and the worid were long hardened to such news. But not to what happened in

21 Aberfan.

A coal-mine sends to the surface more waste than coal, and a mining vilage has to learn to
live with it. It must be put somewhere or the mine would close, and it’s too expensive to carry
itfar. So the tips grow everywhere, straddiing the hillsides, nudging the houses like black-

25 furred beasts. Almost everyone, from time to time, has seen danger in them, but mostly they
are endured as a fact of lfe.

27 Onthe mountain above Aberfan there were seven such tips. The evening sun sank early
behind them. To some of the younger generation they had always been there, as though
dumped by the hand of God. They could be seen from the school windows, immediately

30 below them, rising ike black pyramids in the western sky. But they were not as solid as they
looked; it was known that several had moved in the past, inching ominously down the
‘mountain.

What was not known however was that the newest tip, number 7, was  killer with a rotten
heart. It had been begun in Easter 1958, and was built on a mountain spring, most

35 treacherous of all foundations. Gradually, over the years, the fatal seeping of water was.
turning Tip 7 into a mountain of moving muck.

Then one morning, out of the mist, the unthinkable happened, and the tip came down on the
village. The children of Pantglas Junior School had just arrived in their classrooms and were
right n the path of t. They were the first to be hit by the wave of stupifying fith which

40 instantly smothered more than a hundred of them.
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40  instantly smothered more than a hundred of them.

The catastrophe was not only the worst in Wales but an event of such wanton and indifferent
cruelty it seemed to put to shame both man and God.
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This is an extract from a Victorian newspaper article published in October 1863. A minor earthquake
had been felt in some parts of Great Britain.

10

15

40

We have had an Earthquake. The men of science all tell us that we have every right to
expect earthquakes. This country lies on the great volcanic belt. There runs under us a
huge crack in the earth's crust, — who knows how deep or how wide? A few flimsy strata’
have fallen in and now, who knows what enormous voids, what huge quantities of
imprisoned gas, what seas of molten metal, there may be only a few miles below this fair
surface?

The scientists tell us that there are probably many earthquakes which we do ot feel. But
if a small earthquake, even an imperceptible one, why not an earthquake to destroy a
metropolis®?

But, the earth-wave has been faint, and only a feeble echo of some distant shock, for it
‘was not everywhere, nor was it everybody that was waked by the earthquake of Tuesday,
October 6. More than half the nation has to accept the word of the rest. Yet many el it
that will never forget the feeling; and many even heard it that will carry the “awful® sound
in the ear to their dying day. In some places it even did damage. It upset furniture and
broke crockery. It displaced bricks, and even revealed a crack in a wall. We should not be
surprised to hear of more serious damage. But ifthis much, why not more?

BRITANNIA'S® fabled rock has been shaken from its basis. Be it only an inch or two, the
ocean throne has been tited up. Throughout the Midland counties, the earthquake
appears to have been felt the most. At Birmingham walls were seen to move, and people
rose from their beds to see what damage had been done. At Edgbaston successive
shocks were plainly felt, houses were shaken to their foundations, “a dreadful rattle” was
rather felt than heard, and people woke one another to ask the meaning. Everything
around was violently agitated. The houses cracked and groaned as if the timbers had
been strained. The policemen on duty saw the walls vibrate, heard everything rattle about
them, and were witnesses to the universal terror of the roused sleepers.

In London, we are situated on a deep bed of clay, where our houses are wel buit, and
‘where we are so accustomed to noises, shocks, and tremors that we are almost startied
to find it calm and quiet. Noises from vast warehouses along the river banks, bathed by
the muddy and dull water of the great river, while trains rush past at full speed or rumble
underground uttering horrible cries and vomiting waves of smoke. London: where men
‘work in darkness, scarcely seeing their own hands and not knowing the meaning of their
labour. London: a rainy, colossal city smelling of molten metal and of soot, ceaselessly
streaming and smoking in the night fog. Fog which persists and assumes different hues —
sometimes ashen — sometimes black. With the lighting of the fires, it soon becomes.
yellow and pungent, imitating the throat and eyes.

Here, on this day, a large proportion of us felt a sort of shock and shiver, and the feeling
of being upheaved; but very few of us could trust our own sensations, and be sure it was
something out of the usual course.

Who can say what strange tral of shaking or upheaving, sinking, dividing, or drying up,
may await us? We know by science these isles have gone through many a strange
‘metamorphosis’, and science cannot assure us that there are none more to come.
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Read again the first part of Source A from lines 1 to 21.
Choose four statements below which are TRUE.

«  Shade the boxes of the ones that you think are true.
«  Choose a maximum of four statements.

Aberfan was a well-known place in Wales.

‘The village did not have a chapel or a pub.

Village life centred around the coal pit.

mo o w »

Mining was a new and thriving industry.

n

Life for miners and their families was tough.

®

‘There wasn't much good news in Aberfan.

H  The menlived long and healthy lives.

Pit waste had been building up for at least 100 years.

[4 marks]




