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Information for Students
Instructions
Make sure you answer all questions in the answer spaces on this paper unless your teacher tells you otherwise.
You can plan your answer(s) in this paper. Any planning outside of a specific planning space should be crossed through.
The planning will not be marked.
You may use additional paper if required but you must clearly show your name and question number(s).

Guidance
The marks for a question are provided in brackets.
The total mark for this paper is 8.
The total number of marks may take into account either/or choices.
Read each question carefully before starting your answer.
Remember to write clearly, using good English.
Allow time to check your work.
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1(a) A Strange Meeting
This is an extract from a short story by Susan Hill, entitled Alice Baker. In this story, the narrator goes to collect a
file from her office for a colleague, Brenda, who is unwell. Alice Baker is someone who has recently come to
work in the same office.
Here, the narrator describes arriving at the office building. Don is her husband.

I had taken Don’s car, and I drove down the narrow street and stopped right
outside the front door. The evening was drawing in and the last rays of the sun
were setting behind the tower blocks on the skyline. Once, these old black roofs
had been the highest in the city.
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There was a low-wattage overhead bulb above the front door and another inside
the hall, both of which were lit, but otherwise I had to press the switches as I went
up. I had never been inside the building after hours, and certainly not alone.
There were shadows and dark corners, and I did not attempt to use the black hole
of a lift. But I was not alarmed by hearing only my own footsteps going up the
stairs, nor by the strange quietness of a building usually full of people.
I reached the first landing. Closed doors on either side. I stopped. I had not heard
or seen anything and I was not frightened of being here by myself. But something
was troubling me and, after a moment, it began to take over both my mind and
body and all of my senses. I felt as if I were dissolving, or perhaps shrivelling. I
was not faint or light-headed. I had a feeling that I was decaying. It is the only way
I can describe it. I was becoming old and I was dying, slowly. Oxygen was giving
out, though I could still just breathe, but when I did, the air smelled noxious. I
had a sensation of creeping flesh and of things squirming beneath my feet.
Everything was being absorbed into this horrible disintegration – the walls and
stairs, the doors and the ceiling, the light fittings, the floor. And my own body.
There seemed to be not only no clean air but no hope, no future, nothing joyous
or pleasant left in existence. I was becoming mould. I looked at the back of my hands
and they were a greenish-white, with a bloom like the surface of mushrooms
which have begun to turn. It was a terrifying, horrible sensation, and I could not
get away from it or struggle out of it.
How long I stood on the stairs in its grip I do not know – it felt like eternity but I
actually think it was only a fleeting second. Time had expanded and contracted
and I was totally confused.
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And then I came to, like a diver surfacing from black greasy depths. I was not in
the sunlight or the clear crystal air but just where I had been, on the staircase in
the empty office block, Brenda’s keys in my hand.
I took a cautious step up, and another. The whole sensation had left me. I felt
normal. Solid. Dull. Human.
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I was passing our own office, when I hesitated. It should have been in complete
darkness but there was a faint glimmer coming from under the door, not so much
as a light but a phosphorescence, but as I stared it faded – or rather, it did not
exactly fade or grow dimmer. It was simply no longer there.
When I reached the top of the next flight of stairs, I stopped dead. Ahead of me
was a short corridor, with management offices on either side, and ending in a
blank wall. The wall was not dark, as it should have been, but seemed to be lit
from above. And it was not blank. A shadow was visible against it, entirely
unmoving like a cut-out silhouette. Someone was in the building with me. But the
shadow did not flicker and the silence was so deep it was as if my ears had been
stuffed with felt.
I found Brenda’s office and went in, and I did not turn my back to the door as I
looked for the file but went into the empty room sideways, looking behind me.
Nothing happened.
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My own footsteps echoed through the building as I ran down the stairs. The gleam
under the door of my own office was there again and stronger, a white light with a
faintly greenish tinge. And now, there was a faint sound from inside. My mouth
went dry. I had no reason to go into the office. I had the file Brenda needed. I
could leave the building quickly, lock the door and drive away. I hesitated,
bending slightly towards the door. Nothing. The light had gone again. I had
imagined all this.
I think of myself as a strong person, and now, perhaps foolishly, I challenged
myself to check that there was no one in our own office. I put my hand out and it
seemed that before I had even touched the handle, the door fell open suddenly, so
that I only just saved myself from falling inwards.
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Look at lines 1 to 4, from ‘I had taken … ’ to ‘ … in the city.’
What time of day is it?
Tick one box.

Sunrise

Morning

Midday

Evening
[1]
(b) Look at lines 5 to 10, from ‘There was … ’ to ‘ … full of people.’
Give one quotation that shows the narrator is in an unusual situation.

[1]
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(c) Look at lines 1 to 31, from ‘I had taken … ’ to ‘ … in my hand.’
Which of the following statements about the narrator are true?
Tick three boxes.

She drives Brenda’s car to the office.

She uses Don’s keys to get inside the office.

She is alarmed by the quietness in the building.

She prefers to use the stairs rather than go in the lift.

She presses each of the light switches as she goes up.

She has a very strange experience on the first landing.
[2]
(d) Look at lines 32 to 37, from ‘I took … ’ to ‘ … no longer there.’
What is the first sign that there might be someone in the narrator’s office?

[1]
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(e) Look at lines 38 to 44, from ‘When I reached … ’ to ‘ … stuffed with felt.’

(i)

What makes the narrator think there must be someone in the building at first?

[1]
(ii) What makes the narrator then doubt there is anyone in the building?

[1]
(f)

Look at lines 55 to 59, from ‘I think … ’ to ‘ … falling inwards.’
Why does the narrator describe herself as ‘perhaps’ behaving ‘foolishly’?

[1]

END OF QUESTION PAPER
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Mark Scheme
Question
1

a

Answer/Indicative content

Marks
1

Award 1 mark for a correct tick.

Sunrise

Morning

Midday

Evening

b

1

Award 1 mark for any of the following:
‘(I had) never been inside the building after hours’/‘certainly not alone.’
‘(the) strange quietness of a building usually full of people.’

Accept quotations without quotation marks.
Do not accept longer quotations, unless the expected quotations are clearly indicated, for
example, by underlining.
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Mark Scheme
Question
c

Answer/Indicative content

Marks
2

Award 1 mark for two correct ticks.
Award 2 marks for three correct ticks.

She drives Brenda’s car to the office.

She uses Don’s keys to get inside the office.

She is alarmed by the quietness in the building.

She prefers to use the stairs rather than go in the lift.

She presses each of the light switches as she goes up.

She has a very strange experience on the first landing.

d

1

Award 1 mark for:
‘a faint glimmer coming from under the door’/she sees a faint light coming from the office.
Accept:
quotations without quotation marks
valid/relevant paraphrases or explanations.

e

i

Award 1 mark for commenting that the narrator:

1

sees a shadow/silhouette.

ii

Award 1 mark for either of the following ideas:

1

The shadow does not flicker/move.
There is absolute silence/she can’t hear anything/anyone.
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Mark Scheme
Question
f

Answer/Indicative content

Marks
1

Award 1 mark for any of the following ideas:
She decides to open the office door when she thinks that someone is there/she may be putting
herself at risk.
She wouldn’t have had the door open for her/nearly fallen into the room/perhaps met someone
unexpected in the office.

Total
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