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Answer ONE question from Part I and ONE question from Part II. Pass marks are required on both parts.

Part I (50 %)

EITHER

1. Give an account of the conversational principles of co-operation and politeness. The attached excerpt from J.D. Salinger’s novel The Catcher in the Rye should be used for exemplification. Add your own examples where appropriate.
(Text provided, no. 1)

OR

2. Give an account of lexical cohesion in English. The attached text from The Economist should be used for exemplification. Add your own examples where appropriate.
(Text provided, no. 2)

Part II (50%)

EITHER

3. Discuss some of the claims made by Norman Fairclough about ways in which language may be used to exercise power.

OR

4. Give an account of the various ways in which speech and thought may be rendered in fiction. The attached excerpt from Betty Rowlands’ novel Over the Edge should be used for exemplification. Add your own examples where appropriate.
(Text provided, no. 3)
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	1




5



10


15



20


	‘Hey,’ Stradlater said. ‘Wanna do me a big favour?’

‘What?’ I said. Not too enthusiastic. He was always asking you to do him a big favour. You take a very handsome guy, or a guy that thinks he’s a real hot-shot, and they’re always asking you to do them a big favour. Just because they’re crazy about themself, they think you’re crazy about them, too, and that you’re just dying to do them a favour. It’s sort of funny, in a way.

‘You goin’ out tonight?’ he said.

‘I might. I might not. I don’t know. Why?’

‘I got about a hundred pages to read for History for Monday,’ he said. ‘How about writing a composition for me, for English? I’ll be up the creek if I don’t get the goddam thing in by Monday. The reason I ask. How ’bout it?’

It was very ironical. It really was.

‘I’m the one that’s flunking out of the goddam place, and you’re asking me to write you a goddam composition,’ I said.

‘Yeah, I know. The thing is, though, I’ll be up the creek if I don’t get it in. Be a buddy. Be a buddyroo. Okay?’

I didn’t answer him right away. Suspense is good for some bastards like Stradlater.

‘What on?’ I said.

‘Anything. Anything descriptive. A room. Or a house. Or something you once lived in or something – you know. Just as long as it’s descriptive as hell.’ He gave out a big yawn while he said that.

(From J.D. Salinger, The Catcher in the Rye)


Text provided, no. 2

	
	Tony Blair’s government is looking wobbly where it matters most to voters
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	For Tony Blair, the outside world is a place of moral certainty. There are good guys and bad guys, and what needs to be done is pretty clear. Home, by contrast, is a messy sort of place, where the prime minister’s job is not to uphold eternal values but to force through some unpopular changes that may make the country work a bit better. So if, as Britain despatches 1,700 marines to help finish off the bad guys in Afghanistan, Mr Blair cuts a more impressive figure abroad than he does at home, it is not surprising.

Mr Blair’s government is at that dangerous stage. The gloss of last year’s landslide has worn off; the next general election is too far away to foster unity among the Labour Party and its allies; fighting the battles that need to be fought seems like hard work. No wonder Mr Blair is looking so wobbly.

The area where this is most obvious, and where it matters most, is the public services. Mr Blair faces a difficulty here which is partly of his own making. By focusing his last election campaign on the need to improve hospitals, schools, transport and policing, he built up expectations. And he has been admirably frank about how that improvement needs to be achieved. A lazier and more cynical prime minister might have blamed past failure on Tory underfunding, thrown some more money at the relevant ministries and hoped for the best. Mr Blair has said many times that reforms in the way the public services work need to go alongside increases in cash.

The trouble is that public services are, for the most part, people – teachers, doctors, nurses, policemen – so reforming them means changing working practices. People don’t much like having new ways of working foisted on them, and their unions (the public services are the last bastion of unionisation in Britain) see resisting change as their raison d’être. So the hardest part of the government’s task is getting the unions to agree to change.

(From an article published in The Economist in 2002)
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	Gebrec returned from putting the bus away and Bonard took him by the arm and led him to the terrace.

“Your charming mother has been helping Melissa with her researches,” he said. “Is not that delightful?” 

“Really?” Gebrec smiled politely, but Melissa had the impression that the announcement gave him no particular pleasure. “I did not know you were acquainted with Maman.” 

Briefly, Melissa explained how the meeting had come about. “She very kindly invited me to lunch and she has given me a lot of useful information.” 

“I am pleased to hear it.” Again, the flat tone that seemed to contradict his words. His eye fell on the book on her lap and his expression darkened. “She did not recommend that!” he exclaimed. 

“No, I found it for myself,” she said, trying not to show her irritation. Mentally, she was demanding: who do you people think you are? First your mother, now you, trying to dictate what I should read. Aloud, she said: “I have your mother's book on the Camisards as well, of course -- that is the period that interests me particularly -- but I want to learn about more recent history as well.” 

“Maman is writing an account of that period. It will be much better than this ... rubbish!” 

“I'm sure your mother's book will be excellent,” said Melissa crisply. “When it is published, I shall order a copy. It will be interesting to make comparisons.” 

Gebrec was not placated. “My advice to you is not to waste your time reading that one,” he said rudely. 

“Alain! Melissa will make her own decision about what she will read.” The mild reproach in Bonard's tone did not match the anger in his eyes. Gebrec stared coldly back at him and Melissa sensed that they were on the verge of a confrontation, but Bonard's attention was diverted by the approach of the members of his class, who had begun to emerge from the house. At their head was Dieter Erdle; Melissa guessed from the gleam of amusement in his eye that he had overheard the rather heated exchange. 

“I see you have been studying local history, Melissa,” he observed, indicating the book. “It is a fascinating subject, is it not?” 

He had not asked if he might use her first name, but it seemed to be the practice here and she had no reason to object. “It certainly is,” she agreed. “Rose tells me it is one of your interests.”

(From Betty Rowlands, Over the Edge)
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