
Paper 2 mini mock: gender 

Source A: A transcript of Emma Watson’s speech to the 

UN in 2014 beginning the HeForShe Campaign. 
Men, I would like to take this opportunity to extend your formal invitation. Gender equality is your issue, 
too. Because to date, I’ve seen my father’s role as a parent being valued less by society, despite my need 
of his presence as a child, as much as my mother’s. I’ve seen young men suffering from mental illness, 
unable to ask for help for fear it would make them less of a man. In fact, in the UK, suicide is the biggest 
killer of men between 20 to 49, eclipsing road accidents, cancer and coronary heart disease. I’ve seen 
men made fragile and insecure by a distorted sense of what constitutes male success. Men don’t have 
the benefits of equality, either. 
We don’t often talk about men being imprisoned by gender stereotypes, but I can see that they are, and 
that when they are free, things will change for women as a natural consequence. If men don’t have to be 
aggressive in order to be accepted, women won’t feel compelled to be submissive. If men don’t have to 
control, women won’t have to be controlled. 
Both men and women should feel free to be sensitive. Both men and women should feel free to be strong. 
It is time that we all perceive gender on a spectrum, instead of two sets of opposing ideals. If we stop 
defining each other by what we are not, and start defining ourselves by who we are, we can all be freer, 
and this is what HeForShe is about. It’s about freedom. 
I want men to take up this mantle so that their daughters, sisters, and mothers can be free from prejudice, 
but also so that their sons have permission to be vulnerable and human too, reclaim those parts of 
themselves they abandoned, and in doing so, be a more true and complete version of themselves. 
In my nervousness for this speech and in my moments of doubt I’ve told myself firmly: If not me, who? If 
not now, when? If you have similar doubts when opportunities are presented to you I hope that those 
words will be helpful, because the reality is that if we do nothing it will take 75 years, or for me to be 
nearly a hundred, before women can expect to be paid the same as men, for the same work. 15.5 million 
girls will be married in the next 16 years as children. And at current rates it won’t be until 2086 before all 
rural African girls can have a secondary education. 

Source B: The following article from Punch, 

titled ‘The Best Sewing Machine’ is from 1859. 
The very best Sewing-Machine a man can have is a Wife. It is one that requires but a kind word to set it in 
motion, rarely gets out of repair, makes but little noise, is seldom the cause of dust, and, once in motion, 
will go on uninterruptedly fox hours, without the slightest trimming, or the smallest personal supervision 
being necessary. It will make shirts, darn stockings, sew on buttons, mark pocket handkerchiefs, cut out 
pinafores, and manufacture children’s frocks out of any old thing you may give it; and this it will do behind 
your back just as well as before your face. In fact, you may leave the house for days, and it will go on 
working just the same. If it does get out of order a little, from being overworked, it mends itself by being 
left alone for a short time, after which it returns to its sewing with greater vigour than ever. 
    Of course, sewing machines vary a great deal. Some are much quicker than others. It depends in a 
vast measure upon the particular pattern you select. If you are fortunate in picking out the choicest pattern 
of a Wife-—one, for instance, that sings whilst working, and seems to be never so happy as when the 
husband’s linen is in hand—the Sewing Machine may be pronounced perfect of its kind; so much so, that 
there is no make-shift in the world that can possibly replace it, either for love or money. In short, no 
gentleman’s establishment is complete without one of these Sewing Machines in the house! 

Questions 
Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 

Using source A shade the boxes of the four true statements.  
Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the women described in 
each source.  

A woman’s role as a parent is less valued than a man’s role.   

HeForShe is about giving freedom back to women only.   

Watson wants men to support the HeforShe campaign.  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does Emma 
Watson use language to persuade 
her audience? 

Watson sees gender as two sets of opposing stereotypes.   
Suicide is the biggest killer of men between 20 and 49.  
Watson believes that men don’t have equality, either.  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

https://www.thoughtco.com/the-relationship-between-gender-and-violence-3026201
https://www.thoughtco.com/the-relationship-between-gender-and-violence-3026201


15.5 million women will be married in the next 16 years.  Compare how the writers convey 
their attitudes to gender.  

Watson feels both genders should be free to be sensitive.   

Paper 2 mini mock: crime 

Source A: The following letter was published in 

The Times on March 5th, 1850. 
Sir, - As The Times is always open for the insertion of any remarks likely to caution the unwary or to put 
the unsuspecting on their guard against the numerous thefts and robberies committed daily in the streets 
of London, I am induced to ask you to insert a case which happened on Saturday last, and which I trust 
may serve as a warning to those of your lady readers who still carry purses in their pockets. 
    A young lady (and, as the police reports add,) of very prepossessing appearance, a relation of the 
narrator's, was walking between 12 and 1 o'clock with another young lady, a friend of hers, in Albany-
street, where she resides, when she was accosted by a boy about 11 years of age, who asked her in the 
most beseeching tones "to buy a few oranges of a poor orphan who hadn't a bit of bread to eat." She told 
him to go away, but he kept alongside, imploring assistance, and making some cutting remarks about "the 
ingratitude of the world in general and of young ladies in particular." As his manner became very 
troublesome the lady threatened to give him in charge of a policeman, and looked down every area to find 
one; but there was not one even there, and the boy kept up his sweet discourse and slight pushes 
alternately (the latter with the basket on which he carried his oranges), until the lady reached her own 
door-step. It then occurred to her that in the boy's ardour to sell his oranges he might have taken her 
purse; her friend thought so too. A trembling hand was inserted into the pocket; the purse was gone, and 
so was the lady's happiness. She flew after the thief, who, knowing young ladies were not made for 
running, coolly deposited his basket on a door-step a little way off and ran away whistling. This brave 
young lady ran also, shouting "Stop thief! stop thief!" (but then young ladies are not made for shouting, 
God forbid!) and she looked in the fond hope that a policeman might be found. But no such luck, the 
culprit got safely off with the purse and its contents; and no kind passer by tried to help the young lady, 
who was thus shamefully duped and robbed. Ladies, young and old, never carry your purses in your 
pockets; beware of canting beggars, and beggars of all sorts, that infest the streets; and, above all, keep 
a watchful eye about you and give the widest possible berth to        THE ORANGE BOY 

Source B: An article from The Sun in 2016, ‘OLE-VER 

TWIST: Modern day Fagin who forced gang of migrant 

child pickpockets to steal from Brit tourists is 

arrested in Spain’ 

A MODERN-day 'Fagin' who forced a gang of child pickpockets to steal from British tourists in Spain has 
been arrested. Cops say the gang leader, named locally as Hasim Sejdic, 44, sent out an army of workers 
every morning to find victims like the Charles Dickens character in Oliver Twist. Nine girls living in slum-
like conditions were discovered during a raid on one of the properties used by the gang. Bosnian Sejdic 
was one of 16 people held in Barcelona during an operation involving local police in the Catalan capital, 
Spanish National Police and Europe. Officers believe the Fagin figure’s area of operations extended 
across Spain as well as the south of France. 
A spokesman for Spain’s National Police said: “The 16 people held in Barcelona are suspected of forcing 
women that came from Bosnia, including several minors, to work as pickpockets in Spanish tourist areas 
and on public transport. The organisation, composed of different family groups, traded the youngsters, 
exchanging them and transferring them to different cities for around 5,000 euros. In one of the searches in 
Barcelona nine minors who weren’t being schooled were found living in awful conditions.” 
A statement from the force added: “They were taught how to steal from victims and smuggled into Spain 
with fake ID. The clan based principally in Barcelona was organised around the figure of a patriarch who 
directed operations in the whole of Spain and the south of France. Underneath the patriarch, a perfectly 
structured organisation existed with female and male lieutenants.” 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the people committing the 
crimes in each source.  

The crimes took place in Bosnia.  

Nine children were found living in awful conditions  

The gang leader was called Fagin.   Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 



The children were smuggled into Spain illegally.  In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe the 
incident? Both men and women worked in the organisation.   

Each child had to steal 5,000 euros a day.  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 
Compare how the writers convey 
their attitudes to crime in each 
source. 

The people are being held in the south of France.   
The children were taught how to commit the crimes.   

Paper 2 mini mock: bars 

Source A: Charles Dickens writes about a ‘Gin-

Shop’ in Sketches from Boz written in 1835. 
The hum of many voices issues from that splendid gin-shop which forms the commencement of the two 
streets opposite; and the gay building with the fantastically ornamented parapet, the illuminated clock, the 
plate-glass windows surrounded by stucco rosettes, and its profusion of gas-lights in richly-gilt burners, is 
perfectly dazzling when contrasted with the darkness and dirt we have just left. 
The interior is even gayer than the exterior. A bar of French-polished mahogany, elegantly carved, 
extends the whole width of the place; and there are two side-aisles of great casks, painted green and 
gold, enclosed within a light brass rail, and bearing such inscriptions, as "Old Tom, 549"; "Young Tom, 
360"; "Samson, 1421"--the figures agreeing, we presume, with "gallons," understand. Beyond the bar is a 
lofty and spacious saloon, full of the same enticing vessels, with a gallery running round it, equally well 
furnished. On the counter, in addition to the usual spirit apparatus, are two or three little baskets of cakes 
and biscuits, which are carefully secured at top with wicker-work, to prevent their contents being 
unlawfully abstracted. Behind it, are two showily-dressed damsels with large necklaces, dispensing the 
spirits and "compounds." They are assisted by the ostensible proprietor of the concern, a stout, coarse 
fellow in a fur cap, put on very much on one side to give him a knowing air, and to display his sandy 
whiskers to the best advantage. 
The young fellow in a brown coat and bright buttons, who, ushering in his two companions, and walking 
up to the bar in as careless a manner as if he had been used to green and gold ornaments all his life, 
winks at one of the young ladies with singular coolness, and calls for a 'kervorten and a three-out- glass,' 
just as if the place were his own. 'Gin for you, sir?' says the young lady when she has drawn it: carefully 
looking every way but the right one, to show that the wink had no effect upon her. 'For me, Mary, my 
dear,' replies the gentleman in brown. 'My name an't Mary as it happens,' says the young girl, rather 
relaxing as she delivers the change. 'Well, if it an't, it ought to be,' responds the irresistible one; 'all the 
Marys as ever I see, was handsome gals.' 

Source B: A review in The Telegraph by Orla 

Pentelow in 2018, titled ‘The Coral Room Bar’.   
You’d be forgiven for thinking, when entering the newly renovated Coral Room bar at the Bloomsbury 
London, that you had walked into something out of a Wes Anderson film set. The new all-day dining 
restaurant and bar - once a simple lobby in the Sir Edward Lutyens-designed Grade II-listed building - is a 
cavernous, coral-coloured 2,100sq ft double-height space at the front of the hotel. Designer Martin 
Brudnizki has kept the original panelled walls, spruced up with the vivid colour which gives the space its 
moniker, but what really catches the eye is the central bar. A Calacatta marble counter atop a glossy 
wooden front with antique-style mirroring and brass hardware provides a grand backdrop around which 
everything else is. The overall effect is an impressive, genuinely beautiful room, that is simultaneously 
reminiscent of 1920s decadence and Miami art deco. It manages to be design-conscious, luxurious and 
yet inviting at the same time. I followed a glass of British fizz with one of the bar’s signature cocktails. 
Staff did well to help us with recommendations, offering suggestions based on our spirits of choice, and 
assuring us that anything not found on the pink-hued menu can be rustled up behind that magic marble 
bar. A food menu of small plates and light bites works as a tapas-style evening meal. Breakfast options 
such as garden pea and feta smash on sourdough toast and rainbow acai bowls make the Coral Room 
just as suitable for morning meetings, and the bar also caters to teetotal clientele thanks to a small menu 
of Seedlip’s non-alcoholic spirits. 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 

The bar used to be a Wes Anderson film set.   



The bar is a huge room, both wide and high.  

 Write a summary of the differences 
between the atmosphere in each 
bar.  

The designer decided to paint the panelled walls.  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe the ‘Gin-
Shop’ he visits? 

The reviewer is not impressed by the look of the bar.   
The bar reminds the reviewer of the 1920s and Miami art.  
The reviewer chooses to drink a cocktail first.   Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their attitudes to each bar and the 
people that work there.  

The bar is not suitable for morning meetings.   
The menu offers small plates and light meals.   

Paper 2 mini mock: the life of a prisoner 

Source A: In 1836 Charles Dickens imagines the 

life of a prisoner in Sketches by Boz. 
We entered the first cell. It was a stone dungeon, eight feet long by six wide, with a bench at the upper 
end, under which were a common rug, a bible, and prayer-book. An iron candlestick was fixed into the 
wall at the side; and a small high window in the back admitted as much air and light as could struggle in 
between a double row of heavy, crossed iron bars. It contained no other furniture of any description. 
Conceive the situation of a man, spending his last night on earth in this cell. 
Hours have glided by, and still he sits upon the same stone bench with folded arms, heedless alike of the 
fast decreasing time before him, and the urgent entreaties of the good man at his side. The feeble light is 
wasting gradually, and the deathlike stillness of the street without, broken only by the rumbling of some 
passing vehicle which echoes mournfully through the empty yards, warns him that the night is waning fast 
away. The deep bell of St. Paul's strikes - one! He heard it; it has roused him. Seven hours left! He paces 
the narrow limits of his cell with rapid strides, cold drops of terror starting on his forehead, and every 
muscle of his frame quivering with agony. Seven hours! He suffers himself to be led to his seat, 
mechanically takes the bible which is placed in his hand, and tries to read and listen. No: his thoughts will 
wander. The book is torn and soiled by use - and like the book he read his lessons in, at school, just forty 
years ago! He has never bestowed a thought upon it, perhaps, since he left it as a child: and yet the 
place, the time, the room - nay, the very boys he played with, crowd as vividly before him as if they were 
scenes of yesterday; and some forgotten phrase, some childish word, rings in his ears like the echo of 
one uttered but a minute since. He falls upon his knees and clasps his hands to pray. Hush! what sound 
was that? He starts upon his feet. It cannot be two yet. Hark! Two quarters have struck; - the third - the 
fourth. It is! Six hours left. Tell him not of repentance! Six hours' repentance for eight times six years of 
guilt and sin! He buries his face in his hands, and throws himself on the bench. 

Source B: Michael Romero writes about his 

American prison experience in 2012. 
We are confined to one cellblock and not allowed in any other. From our cellblock we can go to the yard, 
the mess hall, or our job. Movements are allowed hourly during a ten-minute period. Many of us spend 
our free time in the yard, which is a precious place indeed. In the yard, we have handball courts, tennis 
courts, weights, basketball, volleyball, a running track, green grass, and miles and miles of blue sky and 
fresh air. It’s the place where we play, shaking off the dust, disease, and gloom of the cage. 
A man with an afternoon job may come to spend his mornings on the yard, afternoons at work, and his 
evenings studying in his cell. This routine is as certain to him as the years he must do.  
Back in the cellblock, some of us remove our running shoes and go back to bed, sleeping all day and 
tossing and turning all night. Others sit in the stuffy cellblock and watch the rays of sunshine filtering 
through the iron security screens on the windows. 
Taking away the yard spoils our routine and unbalances our body clocks. Tempers begin to go bad; we 
snap at each other like too many rats crammed into a cardboard box; hating becomes second nature. 
No matter how we approach the issue intellectually, it doesn’t dampen the rage we acquire from being 
packed in gloomy cages while there is blue sky and sunshine just beyond the wall. We have to share this 
place down to our germs. If one gets the flu, we all get it. 
When our routines are disrupted, chaos is once again among us. The future seems fragmented, 
uncertain. A strange type of resolve takes hold among the convicts; should our keepers choose to deal in 
pain, chaos, and destruction, we will try to give them a good game. After all, we invented it. 



Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the facilities and 
environment in each prison. 

The prisoners are not allowed out of their cellblock.  

They have the chance to play volleyball or basketball.  

Some people work the mornings in prison.    Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source B how does the writer 
use language to describe being 
confined in a prison? 

If they work in the morning they can’t go to the yard.   
The prisoners often get a good night’s sleep.  
The prisoners always have access to the yard.   Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their attitudes to prison and the 
prisoners within them.  

The prisoners get angry when they have to stay indoors.   
The yard is very important to the prisoners.   

 

Paper 2 mini mock: gender 

Source A: An article from The Morning Chronicle 

from 1849 titled ‘Cholera District’ 
    We then journeyed on to London-street, down which the tidal ditch continues its course. In No. 1 of this 
street the cholera first appeared seventeen years ago, and spread up it with fearful virulence; but this year 
it appeared at the opposite end, and ran down it with like severity. As we passed along the reeking banks 
of the sewer the sun shone upon a narrow slip of the water. In the bright light it appeared the colour of 
strong green tea, and positively looked as solid as black marble in the shadow - indeed it was more like 
watery mud than muddy water; and yet we were assured this was the only water the wretched inhabitants 
had to drink. As we gazed in horror at it, we saw drains and sewers emptying their filthy contents into it; 
we saw a whole tier of doorless privies in the open road, common to men and women, built over it; we 
heard bucket after bucket of filth splash into it, and the limbs of the vagrant boys bathing in it seemed, by 
pure force of contrast, white as Parian marble. And yet, as we stood doubting the fearful statement, we 
saw a little child, from one of the galleries opposite, lower a tin can with a rope to fill a large bucket that 
stood beside her. In each of the balconies that hung over the stream the self-same tub was to be seen in 
which the inhabitants put the mucky liquid to stand, so that they may, after it has rested for a day or two, 
skim the fluid from the solid particles of filth, pollution, and disease. As the little thing dangled her tin cup 
as gently as possible into the stream, a bucket of night-soil was poured down from the next gallery. 
    In this wretched place we were taken to a house where an infant lay dead of the cholera. We asked if 
they really did drink the water? The answer was, "They were obliged to drink the ditch, without they could 
beg a pailfull or thieve a pailfull of water. But have you spoken to your landlord about having it laid on for 
you? "Yes, sir; and he says he'll do it, and do it, but we know him better than to believe him." "Why, sir," 
cried another woman, who had shot out from an adjoining room, "he won't even give us a little whitewash, 
though we tell him we'll willingly do the work ourselves: and look here, sir," she added, "all the tiles have 
fallen off, and the rain pours in wholesale." 

Source B: Nashon Tado reports on Cholera for 

the Norwegian Refugee Council in 2018.  



Violence has forced thousands of Congolese to seek safety in neighbouring Uganda, with overcrowded 
refugee camps there putting pressure on hygiene and sanitation facilities, increasing the risk of deadly 
cholera outbreaks. Violence in the Democratic Republic of the Congo (DR Congo) has forced nearly 
44,000 people to cross Uganda’s south-west border out of the country so far this year. This has put 
pressure on sanitation facilities in refugee settlements, and has led to deadly cholera outbreaks. 
With hundreds of people arriving in Uganda every day, aid organisations are striving to prevent the 
disease from spreading across the settlements. Our teams work around the clock building hygiene and 
sanitation facilities to help alleviate and prevent the suffering of these displaced people. 
Désiré is among the thousands who has been forced to adapt to a new life in Maratatu settlement in 
south-west Uganda. “There are people everywhere in the settlement. It’s a big risk in terms of the 
spreading of cholera. Something should be done to ease the congestion,” he says. 
Those who have made it to Uganda now face this new life-threatening situation. Désiré worries about the 
conditions he and his fellow arrivals face in the packed settlement as a threat to public health: “With so 
many people crowded in one location, the risk of spreading of contagious diseases such as cholera is 
very high, and many people can be severely affected within a short time.” Meanwhile, hygiene and 
sanitation facilities in Kagoma transit centre, where newly arrived refugees are registered, also struggle to 
bear the brunt of overcrowding. 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the people described in 
each source.  

The refugees are seeking safety from Uganda.  

44,000 refugees have crossed the border this year.  

The refugees have brought cholera with them.   Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe his 
surroundings? 

The refugee camps are becoming overcrowded.   
Désiré believes the refugee camps should be helped.   
The cholera outbreaks can kill people in the camp.  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their attitudes to disease and 
sanitation in each source.  

The volunteers are doing nothing to improve hygiene.   
They have left their home country to seek new jobs.   

 

Paper 2 mini mock: tower bridge 

Source A: From ‘The Hand-book of London’, Peter Cunningham describes a journey over the bridge in 1850 
On crossing the Bridge, the traveller should pause, for a moment, to note the animated scene presented 
by the River "above" and "below Bridge." The silent highway, as it is most inappropriately called, is 
crowded with restless little steam-boats, wherries, lumbering barges, and steam-tugs. From the Bridge, 
eastwards, extends "the Pool," thronged with a thousand masts, and gay with flags and streamers of 
every nation. Here is placed the great fish- market of Billingsgate, and yonder rises the stately façade of 
the Custom House; while, in the distance, soars conspicuous the turreted keep of the famous "Tower.2 
Looking up the River (westward), we catch sight of Southwark and Blackfriars Bridges - of banks lined 
with enormous warehouses - and of a far-reaching vista of roofs, above which dominates, in misty 
grandeur, the glorious dome of St. Paul's. Nor is the Bridge itself, with its double tides of traffic,- on-
rushing, never-ceasing, appallingly regular in their continual motion,- less worthy of observation: it is the 
busiest traject in the civilised world, and groans beneath the products of every clime. At its foot, on the 
one hand, stands Adelaide Place - a conglomeration of City offices; on the other, the stately pile of 
Fishmongers' Hall, the meeting-place of the members of a wealthy civic guild. Beneath us, through a dry 
arch, runs an apparently endless line of stores, warehouses, and wharfs. The steps on the right lead to 
the quay for the Hull, Rotterdam, and Scotch steamers; at the corner is St. Magnus Church, built by Sir 
Christopher Wren; on the left, to the place of embarkation and disembarkation of the cheap steam-boats 
which ply between London Bridge, Westminster, and Battersea. 
   Proceeding from the Bridge, we observe a turning on the right, whose descent is occupied by the 
graceful column of the Monument. 

Source B: From a modern travel blog. Written in 2014, Sarah Shumate visits Tower Bridge. 



I’ll never forget the first time I saw Tower Bridge. I hadn’t been living in London for very long and I was out 
taking a walk with some new friends along the river when there it was – the Tower Bridge standing tall 
and mighty in the middle of the Thames. I wanted to jump up and down and start pointing because, to my 
amazement, it seemed no one else in the group had noticed it. Why was no one else as starstruck as I 
was? As I now know a year later, when you live in London long enough, you learn to just accept these 
famous landmarks as part of the scenery and continue on with your day, but in my newness to the city, I 
couldn’t hide my excitement. The girls I was with humored me and even took a detour from our path so I 
could walk across the bridge for the first time. I know it doesn’t sound like much, I mean, I walked across 
a bridge – big deal, but I felt the same the first time I saw Big Ben in person, too. These locations I’d 
previously only seen in movies were reminders that this was real, I was finally an expat again in another 
country. I couldn’t help but be thrilled about that! 
I’ve now walked past Tower Bridge no less than two or three dozen times, so that initial thrill of seeing the 
famous bridge has faded a bit, but it’s still one of my favorite landmarks in the city. This summer, we 
made an afternoon of it and picnicked beside the bridge on the banks of the Thames before taking the 
tour that would allow us to go inside Tower Bridge and walk across the pathways connecting the two 
towers. It’s such a neat experience, as you’ll see in the pictures below. Even more so now with the 
release of the news last week that glass floors have been added to the West Walkway allowing visitors to 
get a bird’s eye view from the bridge. The glass path in the East Walkway is expected to be completed 
next month. (Don’t worry – I hear there are still regular floors on each side of the glass, so if you don’t 
want to walk across the glass, you don’t have to!) 

Questions 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the Tower bridge seen in 
1850 in source A and the modern 
day viewing of it in source B 

a) The writer was born and raised in London  

b) Tower Bridge goes over the river Thames  

c) The writer’s friends have lived in London for some time  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe the 
Thames? 

d) The writher didn’t get a chance to walk across the bridge  
e) The writer was not interested in Big Ben  
f) The writer is no longer interested in Tower Bridge  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their viewpoints on the bridges and 
sights of London. 

g) She was walking with friends when first saw the bridge  
h) She has now walked past the bridge lots of times  

Paper 2 mini mock: winter in america 

Source A: From Rudyard Kipling’s Letters of Travel in 1895. Kipling describes winter travelling in the US. 
The next day is blue, breathless, and most utterly still. The farmers shovel a way to their beasts, bind with 
chains their large ploughshare to their heaviest wood-sled. These they drive, and the dragging share 
makes a furrow in which a horse can walk, and the oxen, by force of repeatedly going in up to their 
bellies, presently find foothold. The finished road is a deep, double gutter between three-foot walls of 
snow, where, by custom, the heavier vehicle has the right of way.  
In January or February come the great ice-storms, when every branch, blade, and trunk is coated with 
frozen rain, so that you can touch nothing truly. The spikes of the pines are sunk into pear-shaped 
crystals, and each fence-post is miraculously hilted with diamonds. If you bend a twig, the icing cracks like 
varnish, and a half–inch branch snaps off at the lightest tap. If wind and sun open the day together, the 
eye cannot look steadily at the splendor of this jewelry. The woods are full of the clatter of arms; the 
ringing of bucks' horns in fight; the stampede of mailed feet up and down the glades; and a great dust of 
battle is puffed out into the open, till the last of the ice is beaten away and the cleared branches take up 
their regular chant. 
Again the mercury drops twenty and more below zero, and the very trees swoon. The snow turns to 
French chalk, squeaking under the heel, and their breath cloaks the oxen in rime. At night a tree's heart 
will break in him with a groan. According to the books, the frost has split something, but it is a fearful 
sound—this grunt as of a man stunned. 
Winter that is winter in earnest does not allow cattle and horses to play about the fields, so everything 
comes home; and since no share can break ground to any profit for some five months, there would seem 
to be very little to do.  



Source B: Ed Grabianowski looks at the 10 worst snow storms of history in an article from 2009 
Anyone who's ever lived in a chilly climate knows snowstorms well. Sometimes the weather forecast gives 
ample warning, but other times these storms catch us by surprise. Plows struggle to keep roads clear, 
schools are closed, events are canceled, flights are delayed and everyone gets sore backs from all the 
shoveling and snowblowing. But there are those rare snowstorms that exceed all forecasts, break all 
records and cause mass devastation (even if it's devastation that will melt in a few days or weeks). These 
storms are the worst of the worst, weather events that seem more like elemental blasts of pure winter 
rather than a simple combination of wind, temperature and precipitation. 
Defining the 10 "biggest" snowstorms can be a tricky task. You can't simply rely on objective measures 
like the amount of snow. Often, the worst storms involve relatively modest snowfalls whipped into zero-
visibility by hurricane-force winds. Some storms are worse than others because they impact major urban 
areas, or are so widespread that they affect several major urban areas. Timing can play a role as well -- a 
storm during weekday rush hour is worse than one on a Saturday morning, and a freak early storm when 
leaves are still on the trees can cause enormous amounts of damage. In fact, meteorologists have 
developed a system similar to the one used to classify hurricanes to measure the severity of winter 
storms. 
Blizzard of 1888: This snowstorm was so massive it became a historical event. In terms of storm severity 
factors, this one had it all: enormous amounts of snow, frigid temperatures, howling winds whipping up 
monstrous snow drifts -- and a widespread area of effect that covered the entire northeastern United 
States. More than 400 people died during the storm, including more than 100 who were lost at sea. 

Questions 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the effects of the winter 
weather in the US. 

a) You always get a warning before a snowstorm  

b) Sometimes schools are closed during snow storms  

c) Naming the 10 biggest snow storms is easy  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe the 
snow? 

d) The worst snow storms involve constant heavy snow  
e) The blizzard of 1888 involved monstrous snow drifts  
f) There is a system available to measure snow storms  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their attitudes towards winter 
weather 

g) Storms during the week are worse than weekend storms  
h) Just under 400 people died in the blizzard of 1888  

Paper 2 mini mock: riots 

Source A: From The Times, on ‘The Riot at Lillie-Bridge’, published in 1887. 
The people broke windows and peered in, but could see nothing, though it is said the money taker was 
there with the money taken at the entrance. He was soon spirited away, however, and the money with 
him. It is said that the people who began the riot were decently dressed people from the North, such as 
are to be seen in the Pomona Gardens at Manchester and in the sporting places of Sheffield, with a 
wonderful amount of time and money to devote to pedestrian and horse racing. They began to shake the 
places and to break down palings, and they were quickly assisted in the work by the rougher orders, of 
whom there were a good sprinkling on the ground. A full half of the people were glad to depart as best 
they could, but some of the bookmakers were marked, and followed out to the streets. They jumped into 
cabs, and the angry crowd held on so to the cabs as to lift the horses off their feet. Those within the 
grounds tore down the hoardings, piled the squab palings and seats on to fires, and set the pavilion on 
fire. They burnt out completely a pavilion on the railway side, and, as narrated in the Times of yesterday, 
they sacked the refreshment bar. Then they set the row of buildings on fire at the north-end, and growing 
more reckless by impunity, they began to fire the buildings behind the Lillie-bridge Grounds.  
    The police were at first taken by surprise, as were most other people. Only sufficient police had been 
detached as for an ordinary occasion, as a forced interference with a race on the part of bookmakers or 
others had never been dreamt of. The few police who were there did their best to stop the riot, but they 
were utterly powerless to deal with three or four thousand of the roughest classes. The Fire Brigade men 
came, and their efforts to cope with the fire were doubly embarrassed, as in the first place the mob 
stopped the work, and then there was a poor supply of water. The police protected the firemen. 

Source B: Chimene Suleyman looks back on the 2011 riots in 2017 in an article for The Guardian 



These were the hours, the days, of the 2011 London riots. Of social unrest, burned and looted shops – of 
a kind of chaos I recognised innately, but which did not belong to me. Perhaps if you are from London, or 
it has lived on your skin for long enough, you will recognise that to survive it means to not be fearful of it. 
On a bus to Green Lanes, the driver stopped abruptly, and ordered us off. A mile or two away in Wood 
Green, police cars sped beyond Turkish restaurants, the shopping centre, the knock-off phone repair 
stores, and back again. Windows were by now boarded with a kind of naive hopefulness. Many were 
broken. Groups, mostly young, moved together with a collective energy I have seen in bar fights and on 
dancefloors. 
I cannot remember now which friend I was texting. I began to type my dread as I started the 30-minute 
walk to where I was staying in Haringey. My head was down when he stepped towards me. Tall, bandana 
wrapped across his face, eyes only just visible, a piece of wood in hand, hood pulled high – and 
immediately I remembered every newspaper clipping, every headline, every whisper that he will take your 
phone, your handbag. I did not look at him. I simply anticipated the moment it would happen: his face 
against mine, flesh almost touching, how still my expression, how rigid his body, how close his breath. 
And he said: “Put your phone away – before somebody hurts you.” 
Even so, the London riots became known to some as an outpouring of greed, thuggery and mob 
destruction. Perhaps, in some cases, this was true. But erased from this narrative was a declaration on 
gross consumerism reserved for the wealthy, yet pushed upon the working classes who simply couldn’t 
afford what they have been instructed to believe is necessity. The riots occurred one year into a new 
government, a Conservative and Liberal Democrat coalition that made drastic cuts, as well as impending 
monumental rises to tuition fees. 

Questions 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source A shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the people described in 
each riot.  

a) The crowd allowed the bookmakers to leave  

b) The crowd set the pavilion on fire  

c) The people causing the riot were local to the area  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source B how does the writer 
use language to describe her 
feelings on her journey? 

d) Initially not enough police arrived and more were needed  
e) There were between three and four thousand rioters   
f) The police were prepared for the riot  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their viewpoints on the riots. 

g) There was not enough water to quickly put the fires out  
h) The people rioting allowed the firemen to put out fires  

Paper 2 mini mock: packed lunches 

Source A: James Greenwood explains a packed lunch in 1869, from The Seven Curses of London. 
    As need not be repeated here, a boy’s estimate of earthy bliss might be conveniently contained in a 
dinner-plate of goodly dimensions. When he first goes out to work, his pride and glory is the parcel of food 
his mother makes up for the day’s consumption. There he has it—breakfast, dinner, tea! Possibly he 
might get as much, or very nearly, in the ordinary course of events at home, but in a piecemeal and 
ignoble way. He never in his life possessed such a wealth of food, all his own, to do as he pleases with. 
Eight—ten slices of bread and butter, and may be—especially if it happen to be Monday—a slice of meat 
and a lump of cold pudding, relics of that dinner of dinners, Sunday’s dinner! 
    His, all his, with nobody to say nay; but still only wealth in prospective! It is now barely seven o’clock, 
and, by fair eating, he will not arrive at that delicious piece of cold pork ‘with the crackling on it until 
twelve! It is a keen, bracing morning; he has already walked a mile or more; and it wants yet fully an hour 
and a half to the factory breakfast time. It is just as broad as it is long; suppose he draws on his breakfast 
allowance just to the extent of one slice? Only one, and that in stern integrity: the topmost slice without 
fee or favour! But, ah! the cruel fragrance of that juicy cut of spare-rib! It has impregnated the whole 
contents of the bundle; The crust of that abstracted slice is as savoury, almost, as the crisp-baked rind of 
the original. Six bites—”too brief for friendship, not for fame”—have consumed it, and left him, alas! 
hungrier than ever. Shall he? What—taste of the sacred slice? No. It isn’t likely. The pork is for his dinner. 
But the pudding—that is a supplemental sort of article; a mere extravagance when added to so much 
perfection as the luscious meat embodies. And out he hauls it; the ponderous abstraction afflicting the 
hitherto compact parcel with such a shambling looseness, that it is necessary to pause in one of the 
recesses of the bridge to readjust and tighten it. But, ah! rash boy!  



Source B: An article from November 2017 explaining the ideal packed lunch for children. 
Surprise your kids when they go back to school this January by swapping their lunch time cola, chocolate 
and crisps for healthy, nutritious alternatives. 
Children’s packed lunches have come a long way since the days of Wagon Wheels, Um Bongo and 
Monster Munch, but what does the perfect primary school pack-up look like? 
Loughborough University’s Dr Clare Holley, an expert in healthy eating behaviour in young children, has 
assembled the ingredients and amounts needed to give youngsters the correct amount of nutrition for 
their scholastic meals. 
The perfect packed lunch, according to Dr Holley, includes a portion of all the main food groups – 
carbohydrates, dairy, fats and sugars, fruit and vegetables and protein. 
And the portion sizes can be judged by using the size of a child’s palm as one serving. 
She said: “The best kind of packed lunch will be balanced between the main food groups. 
“You need carbohydrates for energy. 
“Dairy for calcium – which helps with strong teeth and bones. 
“Fruit and vegetables for vitamins and minerals for a healthy body. 
“Low sugar, low salt and low saturated fat to protect teeth, heart and other health. Consider healthy 
alternative snacks like breadsticks and nuts. 
“And finally, milk, water or diluted fruit juice make the best drinks. Avoid fizzy drinks or flavoured waters as 
they may contain substantial amounts of sugar or be acidic which can lead to tooth decay.” Dr Emma 
Haycraft, an expert in children’s eating behaviours, also recommended using dividers to help keep the 
foods and flavours separate and reduce waste from unnecessary packaging. 

Questions 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the food in each packed 
lunch. 

a) The writer advises chocolate and crisps in lunchboxes  

b) The size of servings doesn’t matter if it’s the right food  

c) Calcium is needed to give children more energy  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe the boy’s 
feelings about his food? 

d) Dr Clare Holley is an expert in healthy eating for children  
e) Flavoured water is a good option for lunch boxes  
f) An ideal packed lunch contains all the main food groups  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their feelings and attitudes towards 
a packed lunch. 

g) A packed lunch needs fruit and vegetables for vitamins  
h) A packed lunch’s food should be separated if possible  

Paper 2 mini mock: children in poverty 

Source A: Albert Smith writes Sketches of London Life and Character in 1849. 
As you pass through one of those low, densely-populated districts of London where narrow dirty streets 
show the openings of noisome courts, narrower and dirtier still, and these again conduct to alleys, so dark 
and close, that sunlight never comes lower down the houses than the parapets of their roofs, you will be 
struck, above all things, by the swarms of children everywhere collected. They scuffle about, and run 
across your path, and disappear, like rabbits in a warren, in obscure holes. They wait on the kirb until a 
cab approaches, and run under the very knees of the horse. They collect round the open water plug, and 
spend the entire day there, all returning wet through to the skin. They form the great proportion of Mr. 
Punch's audience, when his scream is heard in the adjacent large thoroughfare. The barrage of the Nile is 
rivalled by their indefatigable attempts to obstruct the gutters with rubbish, and form basins in which to 
launch their walnut shells. 
    Their parents live huddled up in dirty single rooms, repelling all attempts to improve their condition - for 
"The People," we regret to say, are naturally fond of dirt - and whenever the rain is not actually pouring 
down in torrents, they turn their children out to find means of amusement and subsistence, at the same 
time, in the streets. 
    Of all their favourite haunts, there is not one more popular than the bit of open ground where a mass of 
houses have been pulled down to make room for a new street or building. If they find an old beam of 
timber, so much the better. They unite their pigmy forces to turn it into a see-saw, and, this accomplished, 
a policeman is the only power that can drive them from the spot. They build forts with brick-bats. They 
scuffle the mounds of rubbish perfectly smooth by running, or being dragged up and down them; they 



excavate eaves, and make huts; and know of nothing in the world capable of affording such delight, 
except it be the laying down, or taking up, of some wooden pavement. 

Source B: Robert Booth writes about a United Nations visit in 2018 in an article for The Guardian 
The United Nations rapporteur on extreme poverty and human rights squeezed on to a school bench 
alongside a dozen children in one of Glasgow’s most deprived neighbourhoods and posed a question: 
“Who should help poor people?” 
“The rich people,” Soroush, one of the children, shot back. “It’s unfair to have people earning billions of 
pounds and have other people living on benefits.” 
It was perhaps the frankest answer Philip Alston received on a two-day visit to Scotland, where a million 
people live in relative poverty, including one in five children. 
After an itinerary dominated by meetings with politicians and charities, the world-leading human rights 
expert ended his week at Avenue End school, which serves some of the most deprived neighbourhoods 
in Scotland. In places like Craigend and Ruchazie about 30% of adults are on benefits and life expectancy 
for men is about a decade less than in the affluent south of the city. 
The children were asked to jot down what being poor might mean for a person. John Adebola-Samuel, 12, 
quietly penned: “He cannot afford meals. He cannot buy trainers. He cannot watch TV.” 
John’s family relied on food banks for two years and for a long time he only took bread and butter to 
school for lunch. 
“I got hungry because I was smelling the other food,” he said. “I had to take my eyes away from it. The 
most unfair thing is the government knows families are going through hard times but they decide not to do 
anything about it.” 

Questions 

Q1 – 4 marks – 5 minutes 
Using source B shade the boxes of the four true statements.  

Q2 – 8 marks – 10 minutes 
Write a summary of the differences 
between the children’s behaviour in 
each source. 

a) The children were asked who should help the poor  

b) The man from the UN visited a school in London  

c) A million people in Scotland live in relative poverty  Q3 – 12 marks – 15 minutes 
In source A how does the writer 
use language to describe the 
district the children live in? 

d) The children were asked what they liked about school.  
e) Poor people in Scotland have a lower life expectancy  
f) The young child John who wrote his answer is 13  Q4- 16 marks – 20 minutes 

Compare how the writers convey 
their feelings and attitudes towards 
children in poverty. 

g) This was the first place the man from the UN visited  
h) John’s family have relied on food banks in the past  

 


