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SECTION A 

I. Read the passage and answer the questions that follow:     (20 marks) 

 

Davenport's Story Lucy Maud Montgomery 

It was a rainy afternoon, and we had been passing the time by telling ghost stories. That is a 

very good sort of thing for a rainy afternoon, and it is a much better time than after night. If 

you tell ghost stories after dark they are apt to make you nervous, whether you own up to it or 

not, and you sneak home and dodge upstairs in mortal terror, and undress with your back to the 

wall, so that you can't fancy there is anything behind you.  

We had each told a story, and had had the usual assortment of mysterious noises and death 

warnings and sheeted spectres and so on, down through the whole catalogue of horrors—

enough to satisfy any reasonable ghost-taster. But Jack, as usual, was dissatisfied. He said our 

stories were all second-hand stuff. There wasn't a man in the crowd who had ever seen or heard 

a ghost; all our so-called authentic stories had been told us by persons who had the story from 

other persons who saw the ghosts.  

"One doesn't get any information from that," said Jack. "I never expect to get so far along as to 

see a real ghost myself, but I would like to see and talk to one who had."  

Some persons appear to have the knack of getting their wishes granted. Jack is one of that ilk. 

Just as he made the remark, Davenport sauntered in and, finding out what was going on, 

volunteered to tell a ghost story himself—something that had happened to his grandmother, or 

maybe it was his great-aunt; I forget which. It was a very good ghost story as ghost stories go, 

and Davenport told it well. Even Jack admitted that, but he said:  

"It's only second-hand too. Did you ever have a ghostly experience yourself, old man?" 

 Davenport put his finger tips critically together. "Would you believe me if I said I had?" he 

asked. 

 "No," said Jack unblushingly.  

"Then there would be no use in my saying it."  

"But you don't mean that you ever really had, of course?" 

 "I don't know. Something queer happened once. I've never been able to explain it—from a 

practical point of view, that is. Want to hear about it?" 

Of course we did. This was exciting. Nobody would ever have suspected Davenport of seeing 

ghosts.  

"It's conventional enough," he began. "Ghosts don't seem to have much originality. But it's 

first-hand, Jack, if that's what you want. I don't suppose any of you have ever heard me speak 

of my brother, Charles. He was my senior by two years, and was a quiet, reserved sort of 

fellow—not at all demonstrative, but with very strong and deep affections”. 

"When he left college he became engaged to Dorothy Chester. She was very beautiful, and my 

brother idolised her. She died a short time before the date set for their marriage, and Charles 

never recovered from the blow”. 
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"I married Dorothy's sister, Virginia. Virginia did not in the least resemble her sister, but our 

eldest daughter was strikingly like her dead aunt. We called her Dorothy, and Charles was 

devoted to her. Dolly, as we called her, was always 'Uncle Charley's girl.'  

"When Dolly was twelve years old Charles went to New Orleans on business, and while there 

took yellow fever and died. He was buried there, and Dolly half broke her childish heart over 

his death”.  

"One day, five years later, when Dolly was seventeen, I was writing letters in my library. That 

very morning my wife and Dolly had gone to New York en route for Europe. Dolly was going 

to school in Paris for a year. Business prevented my accompanying them even as far as New 

York, but Gilbert Chester, my wife's brother, was going with them. They were to sail on the 

Aragon the next morning”.  

"I had written steadily for about an hour. At last, growing tired, I threw down my pen and, 

leaning back in my chair, was on the point of lighting a cigar when an unaccountable impulse 

made me turn round. I dropped my cigar and sprang to my feet in amazement. There was only 

one door in the room and I had all along been facing it. I could have sworn nobody had 

entered, yet there, standing between me and the bookcase, was a man - and that man was my 

brother Charles”. 

"There was no mistaking him; I saw him as plainly as I see you. He was a tall, rather stout 

man, with curly hair and a fair, close-clipped beard. He wore the same light-grey suit which he 

had worn when bidding us good-bye on the morning of his departure for New Orleans. He had 

no hat on, but wore spectacles, and was standing in his old favourite attitude, with his hands 

behind him. 

 "I want you to understand that at this precise moment, although I was surprised beyond 

measure, I was not in the least frightened, because I did not for a moment suppose that what I 

saw was—well, a ghost or apparition of any sort. The thought that flashed across my 

bewildered brain was simply that there had been some absurd mistake somewhere, and that my 

brother had never died at all, but was here, alive and well. I took a hasty step towards him”. 

"'Good heavens, old fellow!' I exclaimed. 'Where on earth have you come from? Why, we all 

thought you were dead!' "I was quite close to him when I stopped abruptly. Somehow I 

couldn't move another step. He made no motion, but his eyes looked straight into mine. "'Do 

not let Dolly sail on the Aragon tomorrow,' he said in slow, clear tones that I heard distinctly”.  

"And then he was gone—yes, Jack, I know it is a very conventional way of ending up a ghost 

story, but I have to tell you just what occurred, or at least what I thought occurred.  

One moment he was there and the next moment he wasn't. He did not pass me or go out of the 

door. "For a few moments I felt dazed. I was wide awake and in my right and proper senses so 

far as I could judge, and yet the whole thing seemed incredible. Scared? No, I wasn't conscious 

of being scared. I was simply bewildered”. 

 "In my mental confusion one thought stood out sharply—Dolly was in danger of some kind, 

and if the warning was really from a supernatural source, it must not be disregarded. I rushed 

tothe station and, having first wired to my wife not to sail on the Aragon, I found that I could 

connect with the five-fifteen train for New York. I took it with the comfortable consciousness 

that my friends would certainly think I had gone out of my mind”. 

"I arrived in New York at eight o'clock the next morning and at once drove to the hotel where 

my wife, daughter and brother-in-law were staying. I found them greatly mystified by my 

telegram. I suppose my explanation was a very lame one. I know I felt decidedly like a fool. 

Gilbert laughed at me and said I had dreamed the whole thing. 

Virginia was perplexed, but Dolly accepted the warning unhesitatingly. "'Of course it was 

Uncle Charley,' she said confidently. 'We will not sail on the Aragon now.'  
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"Gilbert had to give in to this decision with a very bad grace, and the Aragon sailed that day 

minus three of her intended passengers”.  

"Well, you've all heard of the historic collision between the Aragon and the Astarte in a fog, 

and the fearful loss of life it involved. Gilbert didn't laugh when the news came, I assure you. 

Virginia and Dolly sailed a month later on the Marseilles, and reached the other side in safety. 

That's all the story, boys—the only experience of the kind I ever had," concluded Davenport.  

We had many questions to ask and several theories to advance. Jack said Davenport had 

dreamed it and that the collision of the Aragon and the Astarte was simply a striking 

coincidence. But Davenport merely smiled at all our suggestions and, as it cleared up just about 

three, we told no more ghost stories. 

1. Why was Jack dissatisfied?       3 marks 

2. Why was Charles devoted to his niece, Dolly?    3 marks 

3. Why wasn‟t Davenport afraid when he saw Charles standing behind him? 3 marks 

4. How did Davenport‟s family members react to his explanation for not sailing 

on the Aragon?        3 marks               

5. Although Davenport‟s story was based on his own experience, his friends  

did not believe him. What is your opinion of Davenport‟s story?   3 marks 

6. Make sentences with any three of the following words.   3 marks 

childish impulse perplexed  

originality absurd  frightened 

7. Find the words in the story that match the meaning given below  2 marks 

a. walk in a slow, relaxed manner 

b. an acquired or natural skill in doing something 

 

II. Read the poem given below and answer the following questions    20 marks 

 

Human Family   Maya Angelou 

 
I note the obvious differences 

in the human family.  

Some of us are serious,  

some thrive on comedy.  

 

Some declare their lives are lived 

as true profundity,  

and others claim  

they really live the real reality. 

 

The variety of our skin tones 

can confuse, bemuse, delight,  

brown and pink and beige and purple,  

tan and blue and white.  

 

I've sailed upon the seven seas  

and stopped in every land, 

 I've seen the wonders of the world  

not yet one common man.  

 

I know ten thousand women  

called Jane and Mary Jane,  

but I've not seen any two  

who really were the same.  

 

 

Mirror twins are different  

although their features jibe,  

and lovers think quite different thoughts  

while lying side by side.  

 

We love and lose in China,  

we weep on England's moors,  

and laugh and moan in Guinea,  

and thrive on Spanish shores.  

 

We seek success in Finland, 

are born and die in Maine. 

 In minor ways we differ, 

in major we're the same.  

 

I note the obvious differences  

between each sort and type,  

but we are more alike, my friends,  

than we are unalike.  

 

We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike.  

We are more alike, my friends,  

than we are unalike. 
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1. Which of the following is not a difference mentioned in the poem?  1 mark 

a. differences in skin colour b. geographical differences c. religious differences 

2. Stanza 1 points out that people may differ     1 mark 

a. based on their liking for comedies over tragedies 

b. based on their individual nature 

c. based on their geographical locations 

3. The line “I know ten thousand women”      1 mark 

a. is the truth b. is an exaggeration   c. is a superstition 

4. Which of these is not a response to the variety of skin tones?   1 mark 

a. confusion b. hatred  c.delight 

5. The word „jibe‟ in stanza 6 means      1 mark 

a. to be identical  b. to be different  c. to be opposed 

6. The word „bemuse‟ in stanza 3 means      1 mark 

a. accuse  b. refuse  c. confuse 

7. What are the obvious differences between people that the poet mentions?  3 marks 

8. Why does the poet refer to people as a family? Do you agree?   3 marks 

9. How many times does the poet repeat the line “We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike”? Why does the poet do this?    3 marks 

10. Make sentences with any five of the following.     5 marks  

reality thrive weep difference   moan    features     family      obvious 

SECTION B 

III. Write a review of a film or book that you enjoyed in about 500 words.   1x20=20 marks 

IV. Write a persuasive essay on any one of the following in about 500 words.   1x20=20 marks 

a. Misleading advertisements should be banned 

b. Circuses and zoos exploit animals for the entertainment of humans 

 

     SECTION C 

V. Fill in the blanks with the correct form of the verb given in brackets.    1x10=10 marks 

 

1. The minister, along with his aides,-------(arrive/arrives) late every time. 

2. Cats and dogs ------- (do/does) not get along. 

3. A lot of houses ------- (has/have) collapsed in the storm. 

4. A pair of scissors ------- (was/were) on the table. 

5. Romeo and Juliet ------- (is/are) my favourite play. 

6. The football team------- (practice/practices) every day. 

7. Mathematics------- (is/are) a challenging subject. 

8. Here------- (come/comes) the bride. 

9. Idli and chutney------- (is/are) my favourite breakfast. 

10. He ------- (hasn‟t/haven‟t) completed his work on time. 

VI.  Complete the following sentences with the correct form of the verbs given in brackets to  

       form the third conditional.           5x2=10 marks 

 

1. If I -------(know)you were coming, I -------(bake) a cake. 

2. If I -------(accept)the promotion, I -------(move)to Mumbai. 

3. They -------(be) late if they -------(not take)a taxi. 

4. We -------(come)if they -------(invite). 

5. If you -------(tell)me, I -------(go). 
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