
 Typesetter code                
 

 
 

Key Stage  

ENGLISH LANGUAGE 

 
Paper 1 Explorations in creative reading and writing 

 

Duration (1 hour 45 minutes)
 

Materials 

For this paper you must have: 

• Source A – Provided as a loose insert 

Instructions 

• Answer all questions. 

• Use black ink or black ball-point pen. 

• Fill in the boxes on this page. 

• You must answer the questions in the spaces provided. 

• Do not write outside the box around each page or on blank pages. 

• Do all rough work in this book. Cross through any work you do not want to be marked. 

• You must refer to the insert booklet provided. 

• You must not use a dictionary. 

Information 

• The marks for questions are shown in brackets. 

• The maximum mark for this paper is 80. 

• There are 40 marks for Section A and 40 marks for Section B. 

• You are reminded of the need for good English and clear presentation in your answers. 

• You will be assessed on your reading in Section A. 

• You will be assessed on the quality of your writing in Section B. 

Advice 

• You are advised to spend about 15 minutes reading through the source and all five questions 

you have to answer. 

• You should make sure you leave sufficient time to check your answers. 

 

 

Forename: 

 

 

 
Surname: 

 

 

 
School  
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Section A: Reading 

 

Answer all questions in this section. 

You are advised to spend about 45 minutes on this section. 

 

 
  
Read again the first part of the source, lines 1 to 9. 
 
List four things from this part of the text about the hole. 

            [4 marks] 

A.             

            

B.            

           

C.            

            

D.            
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Look in detail at this extract from lines 10 to “you will see whether he gained 

anything in the end” of the source: 
 

The tunnel wound on and on, going fairly but not quite straight into 
the side of the hill - The Hill, as all the people for many miles round 
called it - and many little round doors opened out of it, first on one 
side and then on another. No going upstairs for the hobbit: bedrooms, 
bathrooms, cellars, pantries (lots of these), wardrobes (he had whole 
rooms devoted to clothes), kitchens, dining-rooms, all were on the 
same floor, and indeed on the same passage. The best rooms were all 
on the left-hand side (going in), for these were the only ones to have 
windows, deep-set round windows looking over his garden and 
meadows beyond, sloping down to the river.  
 
This hobbit was a very well-to-do hobbit, and his name was Baggins. 
The Bagginses had lived in the neighbourhood of The Hill for time out 
of mind, and people considered them very respectable, not only 
because most of them were rich, but also because they never had any 
adventures or did anything unexpected: you could tell what a Baggins 
would say on any question without the bother of asking him. This is a 
story of how a Baggins had an adventure, found himself doing and 
saying things altogether unexpected. He may have lost the neighbours' 
respect, but he gained-well, you will see whether he gained anything in 
the end.  
 

 
How does the writer use language here to describe The Hill and The Bagginses? 
 
You could include the writer’s choice of: 
 

• words and phrases 

• language features and techniques 

• sentence forms. 

 [8 marks 

 

 
 You now need to think about the whole of the source. 

 
This text is a beginning of a novel. 

 
How has the writer structured the text to bring the setting and characters to life for the 

reader? 
 

You could write about: 
 

• setting 

• character                     

         [8 marks] 

0 2 

 

0 3 
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Focus this part of your answer on the second half of the source, from the last 
paragraph. to the end. 
 
A student having read this section of the text said “The writer creates a clear sense of 
who a hobbit is. It is like they are real people.”  
 
To what extent do you agree? 

 
In your response, you could: 
 

• write about your own impressions of the hobbits 

• evaluate how the writer has created these impressions 

• support your opinions with quotations from the text.    

[20 marks]  

 
 
 
Turn over for the next question 
 

Section B: Writing 
 

You are advised to spend about 45 minutes on this section. 

Write in full sentences. 

You are reminded of the need to plan your answer. 

You should leave enough time to check your work at the end. 

 

0 5 

 
 
Your school or college have asked you to contribute some creative writing for its website.  
 
 

 Either: 
 

Write a description suggested by this picture:  
 
Or: 
 
Describe your ideal place to live. 

 

Content and Organisation: [24] 

Technical Accuracy: [16] 

Total: [40] 

0 4 
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Chapter I 

AN UNEXPECTED PARTY 

In a hole in the ground there lived a hobbit. Not a nasty, dirty, wet hole, filled with the ends 

of worms and an oozy smell, nor yet a dry, bare, sandy hole with nothing in it to sit down on 

or to eat: it was a hobbit-hole, and that means comfort. 

 

It had a perfectly round door like a porthole, painted green, with a shiny yellow brass knob in 

the exact middle. The door opened on to a tube-shaped hall like a tunnel: a very comfortable 

tunnel without smoke, with panelled walls, and floors tiled and carpeted, provided with 

polished chairs, and lots and lots of pegs for hats and coats—the hobbit was fond of visitors. 

The tunnel wound on and on, going fairly but not quite straight into the side of the hill—The 

Hill, as all the people for many miles round called it—and many little round doors opened out 

of it, first on one side and then on another. No going upstairs for the hobbit: bedrooms, 

bathrooms, cellars, pantries (lots of these), wardrobes (he had whole rooms devoted to 

clothes), kitchens, dining-rooms, all were on the same floor, and indeed on the same 

passage. The best rooms were all on the left-hand side (going in), for these were the only 

ones to have windows, deep-set round windows looking over his garden, and meadows 

beyond, sloping down to the river. 

 

This hobbit was a very well-to-do hobbit, and his name was Baggins. The Bagginses had lived 

in the neighbourhood of The Hill for time out of mind, and people considered them very 

respectable, not only because most of them were rich, but also because they never had any 

adventures or did anything unexpected: you could tell what a Baggins would say on any 

question without the bother of asking him. This is a story of how a Baggins had an adventure, 

and found himself doing and saying things altogether unexpected. He may have lost the 

neighbours’ respect, but he gained—well, you will see whether he gained anything in the 

end. 

 

The mother of our particular hobbit—what is a hobbit? I suppose hobbits need some 

description nowadays, since they have become rare and shy of the Big People, as they call us. 

They are (or were) a little people, about half our height, and smaller than the bearded 

Dwarves. Hobbits have no beards. There is little or no magic about them, except the ordinary 

everyday sort which helps them to disappear quietly and quickly when large stupid folk like 

you and me come blundering along, making a noise like elephants which they can hear a mile 

off. They are inclined to be fat in the stomach; they dress in bright colours (chiefly green and 

yellow); wear no shoes, because their feet grow natural leathery soles and thick warm brown 

hair like the stuff on their heads (which is curly); have long clever brown fingers, good-
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natured faces, and laugh deep fruity laughs (especially after dinner, which they have twice a 

day when they can get it). Now you know enough to go on with. As I was saying, the mother 

of this hobbit—of Bilbo Baggins, that is—was the famous Belladonna Took, one of the three 

remarkable daughters of the Old Took, head of the hobbits who lived across The Water, the 

small river that ran at the foot of The Hill. It was often said (in other families) that long ago 

one of the Took ancestors must have taken a fairy wife. That was, of course, absurd, but 

certainly there was still something not entirely hobbitlike about them, and once in a while 

members of the Took-clan would go and have adventures. They discreetly disappeared, and 

the family hushed it up; but the fact remained that the Tooks were not as respectable as the 

Bagginses, though they were undoubtedly richer. 

 
 
 


