English Literature paper 2 PPE

Date

Name

Teacher

Section A - Modern text

An Inspector Calls

Spend 45 minutes on each section

01) How does Priestley use Inspector Goole to explore ideas about equality and
injustice in An Inspector Calls?

Write about:

» what the Inspector says and does throughout the play

« what some of these ideas about equality and justice are
[30 marks]
AO4 [4 marks]




Section B - Power and conflict poetry

Compare how poets present the effects of war in “Remains” and one other poem
of your choice. (30 marks)

On another occasion, we get sent out
to tackle looters raiding a bank.

And one of them legs it up the road,
probably armed, possibly not.

Well myself and somebody else and somebody else
are all of the same mind,

so all three of us open fire.

Three of a kind all letting fly, and | swear

| see every round as it rips through his life -

| see broad daylight on the other side.

So we’ve hit this looter a dozen times

and he’s there on the ground, sort of inside out,

pain itself, the image of agony.

One of my mates goes by

and tosses his guts back into his body.
Then he’s carted off in the back of a lorry.

End of story, except not really.

His blood-shadow stays on the street, and out on patrol
| walk right over it week after week.

Then I’m home on leave. But | blink

and he bursts again through the doors of the bank.
Sleep, and he’s probably armed, possibly not.
Dream, and he’s torn apart by a dozen rounds.
And the drink and the drugs won’t flush him out —

he’s here in my head when | close my eyes,

dugin behind enemy lines,

not left for dead in some distant, sun-stunned, sand-smothered land
or six-feet-under in desert sand,

but near to the knuckle, here and now,
his bloody life in my bloody hands.



Section C -Unseen poetry

1. In‘Walking Away’ how does the poet present the speaker’s feelings about their
child? [24 marks]

Walking Away

It is eighteen years ago, almost to the day -

A sunny day with leaves just turning,

The touch-lines new-ruled - since | watched you play
Your first game of football, then, like a sateliite
Wrenched from its orbit, go drifting away

Behind a scatter of boys. 1 can see

You wakking away from me towards the school
With the pathos of a half-fledged thing set free
Into a wilderness, the gait of one

Who finds no path where the path should be.

That hesitant figure, eddying away

Like a winged seed loosened from its parent stem,

Has something 1 never quite grasp to convey

About nature’s give-and-take — the small, the scorching
Ordeals which fire one’s irresolute clay.

| have had worse partings, but none that so
Gnaws at my mind still. Perhaps it is roughly
Saying what God alone could perfectly show —
How selfhood begins with a walking away,
And love is proved in the letting go.

C Day Lewis



Walking Away

It is eighteen years ago, almost to the day -

A sunny day with leaves just turning,

The touch-lines new-ruled = since | watched you play
Your first game of football, then, like a satellite
Wrenched from its orbit, go drifting away

Behind a scatter of boys. | can see

You walking away from me towards the school
With the pathos of a half-fledged thing set free
Into a wilderness, the gait of one

Who finds no path where the path should be.

That hesitant figure, eddying away

Like a winged seed loosened from its parent stem,

Has something | never quite grasp to convey

About nature’s give-and-take - the small, the scorching
Ordeals which fire one’s irresolute clay.

I have had worse partings, but none that so
Gnaws at my mind still. Perhaps it is roughly
Saying what God alone could perfectly show =
How selfhood begins with a walking away,
And love is proved in the letting go.

C Day Lewis

Catrin

I can remember you, child,

As | stood in a hot, white

Room at the window watching
The people and cars taking

Turn at the traffic lights.

| can remember you, our first
Fierce confrontation, the tight
Red rope of love which we both
Fought over. It was a square
Environmental blank, disinfected
Of paintings or toys. | wrote

All over the walls with my
Words, coloured the clean squares
With the wild, tender circles

Of our struggle to become
Separate. We want, we shouted,
To be two, to be ourselves.

Neither won nor lost the struggle

In the glass tank clouded with feelings
Which changed us both. Still I am fighting
You off, as you stand there

With your straight, strong, long
Brown hair and your rosy,

Defiant glare, bringing up

From the heart's pool that old rope,
Tightening about my life,

Trailing love and conflict,

As you ask may you skate

In the dark, for one more hour.

Gillian Clarke

2. In both ‘Walking Away’ and ‘Catrin’ the speakers describe their feelings about their
children. What are the similarities and/or differences between the way the poets

present these attitudes? [8 marks]



