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hand corner of every sheet you use.  Use a fresh sheet for Section B. 



 

Instructions to candidates 
 
Answer all questions in SECTION A and one question from SECTION B 
 
Begin a fresh sheet of paper when you start SECTION B 
 
You are advised to spend no more than 50 minutes on SECTION A 
 

SECTION A
 
It is March 1981 and Amir and his father are escaping from Kabul in Afghanistan.  
It is occupied by the Russians and has become very dangerous.  In this section Amir 
and his father (Baba) are being driven to Pakistan inside a fuel tank.  There are 
many others with them. 
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PANIC. 
 
You open your mouth.  Open it so wide your jaws creak.  You order your lungs to draw air, 
NOW, you need air, need it NOW.  But your airways ignore you.  They collapse, tighten, 
squeeze, and suddenly you’re breathing through a drinking straw.  Your mouth closes and 
your lips purse and all you can manage is a strangled croak.  Your hands wriggle and shake.  
Somewhere a dam has cracked open and a flood of cold sweat spills, drenches your body.  
You want to scream.  You would if you could.  But you have to breathe to scream. 
 
Panic. 
 
The basement had been dark.  The fuel tank was pitch-black.  I looked right, left, up, down, 
waved my hands before my eyes, didn’t see so much as a hint of movement.  I blinked, 
blinked again.  Nothing at all.  The air wasn’t right, it was too thick, almost solid.  Air wasn’t 
supposed to be solid.  I wanted to reach out with my hands, crush the air into little pieces, 
stuff them down my windpipe.  And the stench of gasoline.  My eyes stung from the fumes, 
like someone had peeled my lids back and rubbed lemon on them.  My nose caught fire with 
each breath.  You could die in a place like this, I thought.  A scream was coming. Coming, 
coming… 
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And then a small miracle.  Baba tugged at my sleeve and something glowed green in the dark.  
Light!  Baba’s wristwatch.  I kept my eyes glued to those fluorescent green hands.  I was so 
afraid I’d lose them, I didn’t dare blink. 
 
Slowly I became aware of my surroundings.  I heard groans and muttered prayers.  I heard a 
baby cry, its mother’s muted soothing.  Someone retched.  Someone else cursed the Shorawi.  
The truck bounced side to side, up and down.  Heads banged against metal. 
 
“Think of something good.” Baba said in my ear.  “Something happy.” 
 
Something good.  Something happy.  I let my mind wander… 
 
The rest of that ride is scattered bits and pieces of memory that come and go, most of it 
sounds and smells: MiGs roaring past overhead; staccatos of gunfire; a donkey braying 
nearby; the jingling of bells and mewling of sheep; gravel crushed under the truck’s tyres; a 
baby wailing in the dark; the stench of gasoline and vomit. 



 
What I remember next is the blinding light of early morning as I climbed out of the fuel tank.  
I remember turning my face up to the sky, squinting, breathing like the world was running out 
of air.  I lay on the side of the dirt road next to a rocky trench, looked up to the grey morning 
sky, thankful for air, thankful for light, thankful to be alive. 
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“We’re in Pakistan, Amir,” Baba said.  He was standing over me.  “Karim says he will call for 
a bus to take us to Peshawar.” 
 
I rolled onto my chest, still lying on the cool dirt, and saw our suitcases on either side of 
Baba’s feet.  Through the upside down V between his legs, I saw the truck idling on the side 
of the road, the other refugees climbing down the rear ladder.  Beyond that, the dirt road 
unrolled through fields that were like leaden sheets under the grey sky and disappeared behind 
a line of bowl-shaped hills.  Along the way, it passed a small village strung out atop a 
sunbaked-slope. 
 
My eyes returned to our suitcases.  They made me sad for Baba.  After everything he had 
built, planned, fought for, fretted over, dreamed of, this was the summation of his life:  one 
disappointing son and two suitcases. 
 
Someone was screaming.  No, not screaming.  Wailing.  I saw the passengers huddled in a 
circle, heard their urgent voices.  Someone said the word “fumes”.  Someone else said it too.  
The wail turned into a throat-ripping screech. 
 
Baba and I hurried to the pack of onlookers and pushed our way through them.  Kamal’s 
father was sitting cross-legged in the centre of the circle, rocking back and forth, kissing his 
son’s ashen face. 
 
“He won’t breathe!  My boy won’t breathe!” he was crying.  Kamal’s lifeless body lay on his 
father’s lap. 
 
 

‘The Kite Runner’ - Khaled Hosseini
Baba - father 
Shorawi - Russians 
MiGs – Russian jets 
 
Answer the following questions in full sentences. 
 

1. How is a sense of Amir’s fear built up in lines 8 - 26 of the passage? (6 
marks) 

 
2. What was the ‘small miracle’ experienced by Amir and why does it 

provide some relief?  (2 marks) 
 
3. What does Amir hear when he is inside the fuel tank?  (5 marks) 

 
4. Look at the underlined section on lines 23 and 24.  How is language 

used to illustrate Amir’s pain and what is the effect of it?  (You should 
use the appropriate poetic terminology in your response, if you can.)  
(2 marks) 

Please turn over 



5. Look at the underlined words on lines 41 - 43.  How is language used 
here and to what effect? (Use the appropriate poetic terminology if 
possible.)  (2 marks) 

 
6. Amir seems very relieved to be outside the fuel tank.  How do we 

know this?  (4 marks) 
 

7. Why do you think the sight of the two suitcases saddens Amir?  (2 
marks) 

 
8. How is a feeling of distress built up in lines 64 - 73? (5 marks) 

 
9. What impression do you get of Baba from the extract as a whole? (3 

marks) 
 

10. What is your impression of Amir from the passage as a whole?  (4 
marks) 

 
Total: 35 marks 

 
 
 
SECTION B 
 
Begin your answer on a fresh sheet of paper and write your name and candidate 
number at the top. 
 
Remember to plan and check your work. 
 
You are advised to spend no more than 25 minutes on this section. 
 
You should answer ONE question in this section. 
 
Write a composition on one of the following. 
 

1. The Escape 
 
Or 

 
2. Childhood Memories 
 
Or 
 
3. Fear 

 
Or 
 
4. The Lost World 

 
Total: 15 marks 
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