ALLIANCE HIGH SCHOOL
ENGLISH FORM TWO 

END OF TERM 1 2011 EXAM
1. Cloze Test.(10mks)
The term tundra comes from a Finnish word that means hostile_____________________.  It is generally used to refer to the treeless_______________of the Arctic.  The tundra is________________not a very pleasant place to live.  The____________________are very low in winter, there is very_______________rain, and winds are generally ______________throughout the year.  Despite these conditions, _____________________forms of live exist in the Tundra.  There are lichens, which form _________________on the surface of rocks, mosses, which fill ____________________in the rocks, some grasses and herbs.  Most plants in the tundra are not______________________, and there are very few species in any one region.
2. Where would you lay the stress on the following words as a: 

(5mks)
NOUN



VERB

contest



contest

subject




subject



reject




reject

produce



produce

record




record


3. In the following sentences indicate whether you would use a falling or rising 
    tone 









(5mks)
(i) Professor has arrived.
(ii) Would you like to come with me?
(iii) Please have a seat.

(iv) Have a good day.

(v) Did Dad buy for me a pair of shoes?




4.  Give another word pronounced the same but has a different meaning.

(i) Dear

(ii) Wood

(iii) Meet

(iv) Saw

(v) Plain







(5mks)

5. Use each of these words in two different sentence of your own to show 
their different meanings.






(5mks)
a. Eye

b. Ape

c. Pool

d. Wire

e. Mock

Comprehension (20 marks)
APRIL FOOL’S DAY

How Damon survived was a mystery; why he continued to want life was even more bewildering.  The need to live is a tenacious instinct, yet how could this horror be called living? Where did his strength come from? Was it love? Celeste still believed with all her soul that Damon was going to make it.

It came as an enormous surprise when my wife, Benita, told me Damon wanted to make a trip to Europe to see his brother Adam, now working in London.  “He’s missing Adam terribly,” Benita told me. At this point there was nothing I could deny Damon.  Yet how would he be treated in a foreign land if he fell ill? It was taking a huge chance.  But his doctor at the AIDS unit agreed it might be possible.  “Sometimes these things hold patients together, give them a reason for continuing.  It could be a good thing for Damon,” he concluded.

Damon, Celeste and Benita left for London in October.  The first day there he must have covered almost two miles, walking very slowly but refusing to stop.  Occasionally Adam would catch him gritting his teeth from sudden pain, but mostly he showed nothing. Instead, he asked questions all the time.  Damon was the most naturally curious person I’ve ever known.

After a week they moved on to Paris, but Damon seemed to lose some of his energy, and by the time they reached Rome it was clear that Damon had had enough. They returned to London, where I went to meet them.  The weather was turning cold, and with it, Damon seemed to be fading.  Most days he spent in an exhausted, troubled sleep, rising only in the late afternoon without the will or the strength to go out.  By mid-evening he was ready to go to bed again.

My memory of this time is warped.  I would rise at 4 a.m. and begin work on my book, a novel that was overdue to my London publisher, and sometimes I’d hear Damon getting up.  At first, I went to him offering help, but he didn’t want me.

Damon, my beautiful son had become like a ghost, I wrote, and he died slowly in the room next door.  Each day a little more went out of him, and each day my book moved closer to its inevitable end.

A few days after Christmas, Damon declared he wanted to go home.  By the time we arrived in Sydney, the Damon we knew was gone.  There was nothing left, and it was agony seeing him every day.

In mid-March, Damon suffered a massive seizure.  Sitting with him in the back of the ambulance, Celeste took his hand as he returned to consciousness.  Fighting back her tears, she said, “Hallo Damon, we’re taking you to hospital. You’re going to be all right.”  He stared blankly at her, with no sign of comprehension or recognition. Until then, the two of them had always been able to cling together.  For six years, Celeste had been Damon’s devoted nurse.  She dressed his bedsores, swabbed the crusted thrush from his lips and the pus from his eyes.  She washed him when he was incontinent and dressed his shingles.  She had administered his morphine and the drugs that kept his heart pumping.

All this time, Damon insisted that Celeste take precautions so she couldn’t be exposed to the deadly virus.  She had to wear surgical gloves when she transfused him.  Where his beloved Celeste was concerned, he wasn’t taking any chances.

Celeste was not prepared to let death into Damon’s room and so she beat it back, threatened it with laughter and sheer desperate bluff.  But now, in the ambulance with him, for the first time the person she loved most in the world didn’t know who she was.  And for the first time Celeste began to embrace the possibility of Damon’s death.

Damon made me promise that, if he should die, he would do so at home, in his own bed. Now, just before he was released from the AIDS ward, a male nurse asked me if I had a moment to talk. “There are some things you are going to have to know.”

My mind went numb, and it must have been a few moments before I collected my thoughts. “He won’t be back here? This is it?” I asked, my heart starting to pound.

He spoke as gently as he could. “Damon is going home for the last time.”  Later I was sitting with Damon, holding his hand, unable to face him.  In a quiet voice he told me it was time to call Adam in London and bring him home. I could feel the tears running down my cheeks, and all I could do was squeeze his hand to tell him I understood. “It’s OK, Dad”, Damon said.  We sat there for a long time and said nothing.  There was nothing more to say.  Damon had come to terms with his sweet, sad life.

Adam arrived from London, and Celeste went to the airport to pick him up.  Then they both went directly to see Damon.  Both brothers cried a bit, Adam holding the shrunken Damon in his arms like a child.  Damon came home the following day.

By Saturday he was in such pain that the liquid morphine was not sufficient to mask it.  We got on the phone and started to call his friends, his schoolmates, those people who had been close to Damon all his life.  Finally, on Saturday afternoon, Toby, who had been a part of Damon’s young life came to say goodbye.  He had introduced Damon to Celeste, and Damon loved him so very much.  Now each said his own quiet goodbye.

On April fool’s Day, I woke up very early and went for a run.  An hour before dawn, the sky began to glow.  Perhaps volcanic dust in the atmosphere or some trick of temperature was bending the sun’s rays to create a false dawn.  I stood on the rocks and watched the sky grow lighter.  On his last day, Damon will have two sunrises and no sunset, I thought, trying to grin through my tears.  That’s just like him, all start and no finish.

Attempting to hold back my tears, I ran hard until I felt my lungs would burst.  Then I turned and started back in the smooth, cold dawn.  I got home and sat on the terrace and wept and wept.  Then I put on the kettle and phoned our eldest son Brett, and woke Benita.

We all had time to say goodbye.  Brett, silent and big as a barn door, and Adam, soft big-hearted Adam, stood around, gentle and a bit clumsy as they tried to help the smoothly functioning Celeste who still spoke to Damon with a clear, laughing indulgent voice.

On this day that began with unexpected colour, there was no colour left in Damon. His eyes, once a clear hazel, had changed to a mottled brown. It was a great effort for him to talk, and we took turns moving up close. I leaned over and kissed him, and he stretched out and took my hand.  Thanks, Dad, thanks for everything.” Then in a voice hardly above a whisper, “I love you very much, Dad.”

Celeste was with Damon when he died.  This time she had to let him go.  Damon was not a saint, and yet he gave us all a sense of living beyond ourselves.  He heightened our awareness of life and taught us all the meaning of love.  He showed us how important it is to squeeze the essence from the hours we are given.  Damon was completely alive every day of his life.

Months after it was all over, I went for a run with one of Damon’s doctors, who had become a friend of the family.  “You know, Damon wasn’t just an ordinary young man,” he told me.  “He had more heart, more guts, more character and more courage than any patient I’ve ever treated.  He taught me a great deal.  As far as I’m concerned, he died absolutely covered in glory,”

1. In your own words, explain why Damon’s doctor at the AIDS unit was willing for him to visit Europe?







(2mks)
2. How did Damon show his love for Celeste?



(2mks)
3. How did Celeste show her love for Damon?



(2mks)
4. When did Celeste first fully realise Damon was going to die?

(2mks)
5. What evidence is there in the text to show the father was deeply upset by his son’s illness?









(2mks)
6. Why did the writer describe Damon’s life as being both sweet and sad? (2mks)
7. Explain how Damon was going to have two sunrises, and no sunset on the day of his death.








(2mks)
8. Give the meaning of the following words as used in the passage: 
(2mks)
(i) tenacious

(ii) warped

9. If you had a very sick loved one on hospital and a member of hospital staff asked you if you had a moment to talk, what would you expect him to tell you. (2mks)
10. He died absolutely covered in glory.” Explain this from the story. (2mks)
POETRY 20 MKS

Does it Matter.
(Siegfried Sassoon)

Does it matter? – losing your legs?...

For people will always be kind,

And you need not show that you mind

When the others come in after hunting

To gobble their muffins and eggs.

Does it matter? – losing your sight?...

There’s such splendid work for the blind;

And people will always be kind,

As you sit on the terrace remembering

And turning your face to the light.

Do they matter? – those dreams from the pit?...

You can drink and forget and be glad,

And people won’t say that you’re mad,

For they’ll know you’ve fought for your country

And no one will worry a bit.

1. According to the poem, what will the person who has lost a leg be unable to do?









(2mks)
2. Why will the blind man turn his face towards light?


(2mks)
3. Identify and illustrate three aspects of style.



(6mks)
4. What is likely to drive the man being addressed mad?


(3mks)
5. Why are the dreams said to be from the pit?



(2mks)
6. What do you think the blind person would remember?


(2mks)
7. Is the poet being optimistic or sarcastic?  Give two reasons for your answer.










(3mks)

Grammar
A. Insert the correct preposition in the blank spaces.


(5mks)
1. He differed __________________the prefect over the punishment.

2. The two dresses differed ______________________design.

3. He was asked to confer ____________________________the accountant over the payment.

4. Mwenda abode________________________his grandparents until his parents returned from Britain.

5. I did not pay by cheque, I paid________________cash.

B. Pair off each idiomatic expression in the left hand column with one of 
synonymous meaning in the right hand column.


(5mks)
1. Tooth and nail


              to destroy an early stage.

2. To miss the bus


              to accept with eagerness

3. To nip in the bud


to struggle in difficult circumstances.

4. To cry over spilt milk


to let a golden chance pass

5. To jump at



to be sorry after an event

C.  Insert the quantifiers below in the most appropriate blank space.
A few, little, some few, a little.




(5mks)
1.________________________mangoes were left.  Everyone can have one.

2.  It makes________________________sense to go to bed at 4 a.m.

3.  ________________________________ people want to lose their jobs.

4.  _________________ patience is required to rock a baby to sleep.

5.________________________blood was gratefully received from a donor.

D. Give the simple past tense of the following words.

(5mks)
1.  Pay

2. Cost

3. Fling

4. Sow

5. Write

E. Supply the correct question tags for the following statements.(5mks)
1. Let’s go,___________________________________

2. She cannot say she was not told,_____________________

3. You will lend me your book,___________________________

4. I am invited,___________________________

5. You sweep every morning,_____________________

Re-write the following sentences according to instructions given.(5mks)
1. He was sorry when his friend died. 

Replace  “When with to”

2. A ladder measuring two metres long was propped against the wall.  )Re-write to end…ladder was propped against the wall)

3. I have never been to a country as beautiful as Kenya.

(Begin: Kenya is____________________________________)
4. He was so surprised that he fainted.
(Rewrite beginning: Such…………….)

5. I used plain flour instead of self-raising flour.  This ruined my cake.

(Rewrite as one sentence using the word using)
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