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SECTION A: 40 marks

Read carefully the story below. Then answer all the questions which follow it.

This extract is taken from a novel set in South Africa. The main characters are a white
couple who live on a remote farm.

The newspaper did not say much. People all over the country must have glanced at the
paragraph with 1ts sensational heading and then turned the page to something else. But the people
in the district who knew the Turners. either by sight. or from gossiping about them. did not turn
the page so quickly.

MURDER MYSTERY
By Special Correspondent

Mary Turner. wife of Richard Turner. a farmer at Ngesi. was found murdered on the front
verandah of their homestead yesterday morning. No motive has been discovered. The couple had
been married for three years.

Mary was thirty when she met Richard Turner on one of his rare visits into the town. It might
have been anybody. Or rather. it would have been the first man she met who treated her as if she
were wonderful and unique. She had needed that badly. She had needed it to restore her feeling of
superiority to men. Richard was adoring, modest and grateful when she accepted his proposal.
She was obviously. as he put it. ‘thoroughly spoiled” and not the kind to share a struggling
farmer’s life. However, they had been married by special licence two weeks later. He had
persuaded himself into believing that she was a practical, adaptable, serene person., who would
need only a few weeks on the farm to become what he wanted her to be. Her desire to get married
as quickly as possible surprised him but a quick marriage fell in with his plans. He hated the idea
of waiting about the town while a woman fussed with clothes and bridesmaids. He disliked the
town and when he saw the ugly houses that had no relationship with the hard. brown soil and the
blue sky, and the shops full of fashions for smart women and extravagant imported food, he felt ill
at ease and uncomfortable and murderous. There was no honeymoon. He explained he was too
poor really to afford one, although if she insisted he would do what he could. She did not insist
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need only a few weeks on the farm to become what he wanted her to be. Her desire to get married
as quickly as possible surprised him but a quick marriage fell in with his plans. He hated the idea
of waiting about the town while a woman fussed with clothes and bridesmaids. He disliked the
town and when he saw the ugly houses that had no relationship with the hard. brown soil and the
blue sky, and the shops full of fashions for smart women and extravagant imported food, he felt ill
at ease and uncomfortable and murderous. There was no honeymoon. He explained he was too
poor really to afford one, although if she insisted he would do what he could. She did not insist

It was a long way from the town to the farm and by the time they crossed the boundary. it was
late at night. Mary roused herself to look at his farm and saw the dim shapes of low trees and a
hazy sky that was cracked with stars. Her tiredness relaxed her and she thought it would be
pleasant to live peacefully for a change. She had always loved the town, felt safe there, and
associated the country with being surrounded by miles and miles of nothingness

However, she said to herself. with determination to face it. that she would ‘get close to nature’.
It was a reassuring phrase that took away the edge of her distaste for the country. At the
weekends, when she worked in town. she had often gone on picnics with friends and had thought
of that as *getting close to nature’. She wonld say. ‘It is nice to get out of the town’. But, like most
people. she was always relieved to get back to hot and cold water in taps and the streets and the
office. Still, she was going to be happy. Richard had warned her about the poverty of the farmer’s
life but she saw it as a rather exhilarating fight against the odds. and nothing to do with her
miserable childhood.

The car stopped at last and she got out and watched Richard drive it away round the house to
the back. It was suddenly very dark and she shivered a little. Listening in the complete silence.
little noises rose from the bush, as if colonies of strange creatures had become still and watchful at
their coming and were now going about their own business. The house looked shut and dark, as
she approached it. Then a strange bird called, a wild nocturnal sound, and she ran, suddenly
terrified. as if a hostile breath had blown upon her from another world. And as she stumbled in her
high heels over the uneven ground, there was a stir and cackle of geese. The homely sound
comforted her and she stopped and put out her hand to touch the leaves of a plant standing in a
tin. Her fingers were fragrant with the familiar scent of geraniums. Then a square of light
appeared in the blank wall of the house and she saw Richard’s tall shape stocping inside. She
went up the steps 1o the door and entered a room lit by a single candle. Richard had vanished
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again and in the dim light the room seemed tiny, tiny and very low. The roof was corrugated iron
and there was a strong, musty smell, almost animal-like. Richard came back holding an old cocoa
50 tn and began to fill the hanging lamp with paraffin, which dripped greasily down and pattered on
the floor. The strong smell sickened her. The light flared up and now she could see the skins of
animals on the brick floor: some kind of wildcat and a fawn coloured skin of some antelope. This
uny, stuffy room, the bare brick floor, the greasy lamp, were not what she had imagined. She sat
down, bewildered by the strangeness of it all
Richard was watching her face for signs of disappointment, and she forced herself to smile.
although she felt weak with apprehension. Apparently satisfied, Richard smiled at her gratefully,
and said, ‘T will make some tea.” He then disappeared again. When he looked like that, shy and
appealing, she felt protective towards him
‘When he came back, she sat down in front of the tray he had brought in and watched him pour
60 tea. On a tin tray was a stained, torm cloth, and two enormous cracked cups. Across her wave of
distaste, she heard him say, ‘But this is your job now’. She took the teapot from him, and poured.
feeling him watch her with proud delight
Now she was here, the woman, clothing his bare lirtle house with her presence, he could hardly
contain his pleasure and delight. He had started farming five years before, and was still not
65 making it pay. He had given up drink, cigarettes, all but the necessities. He worked as only a man
possessed by a vision can work, from six in the morning till seven at night, taking his meals on the
land. his whole being concentrated on the farm. Now it seemed to him that he had been a fool to
wait so long, living alone, planning a future that was so easy to achieve. And then he looked at her
town clothes, her high heels, her reddened nails, and was uneasy again. To hide it, he began
70 talking about the house, never taking his eyes off her face. He told her how he had built it himself
and how he had furnished it slowly, at first only with a bed to sleep in and a packing-case to eat
off. A neighbour had given him a table, and another a chair, and gradually the place had taken
shape. The cupboards were fruit boxes, painted and covered with curtains. And so on. She heard
the history of each thing, and saw that what seemed so pathetic to her represented to him victories
75 over discomfort. She began to feel, slowly, that it was not in this house she was sitting, with her
husband. but back with her mother. watching her endlessly patch and mend. Unable to bear it, she
suddenly got to her feet, possessed with the thought that her father, from his grave, had sent out
his will and forced her back into the kind of life he had made her mother lead.
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Jrom “The Grass is Singing” by Doris Lessing

Read lines 1-14

A1. List five things you learn about Mary and Richard Turner in these lines.

Read lines 15-28

A2 How does the writer show you the relationship between Mary and Richard in these lines?  (5)

You must refer to the language used in the text to support your answer, using relevant
subject terminology.

Read lines 29-54
A3 How does the writer show Mary’s thoughts and feelings in these lines? (10)

You should write about:

« the writer’s use of language to show her Mary’s thoughts and feelings
«  the effects on the reader
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You must refer to the text to support your answer, using relevant subject terminology.

Read lines 55 to the end.

A4 What impressions do you get of Richard in these lines?
You must refer to the text to support your answer, using relevant subject terminology.
Now consider the passage as a whole

A5. Evaluate the way the relationship is presented in this passage.

You should write about:

« your own thoughts and feelings about how the relationship is presented in the passage as a

whole

« how the writer has created these thoughts and feelings

You must refer to the text to support your answer.
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