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Activity 1 
Specific Selection 
Extract from ‘Jane Eyre’ – Bertha is revealed 
 
He passed on and ascended the stairs, still holding my hand, and still beckoning the gentlemen to 
follow him, which they did. We mounted the first staircase, passed up the gallery, proceeded to the 
third storey: the low, black door, opened by Mr. Rochester’s master-key, admitted us to the 
tapestried room, with its great bed and its pictorial cabinet. 
 
“You know this place, Mason,” said our guide; “she bit and stabbed you here.” 
 
He lifted the hangings from the wall, uncovering the second door: this, too, he opened. In a room 
without a window, there burnt a fire guarded by a high and strong fender, and a lamp suspended 
from the ceiling by a chain. Grace Poole bent over the fire, apparently cooking something in a 
saucepan. In the deep shade, at the farther end of the room, a figure ran backwards and forwards. 
What it was, whether beast or human being, one could not, at first sight, tell: it grovelled, 
seemingly, on all fours; it snatched and growled like some strange wild animal: but it was covered 
with clothing, and a quantity of dark, grizzled hair, wild as a mane, hid its head and face. 
 
“Good-morrow, Mrs. Poole!” said Mr. Rochester. “How are you? And how is your charge to-day?” 
 
“We’re tolerable, sir, I thank you,” replied Grace, lifting the boiling mess carefully on to the hob: 
“rather snappish, but not ‘rageous.” 
 
A fierce cry seemed to give the lie to her favourable report: the clothed hyena rose up, and stood 
tall on its hind-feet. 
 
“Ah! sir, she sees you!” exclaimed Grace: “you’d better not stay.” 
 
“Only a few moments, Grace: you must allow me a few moments.” 
 
“Take care then, sir! — for God’s sake, take care!” 
 
The maniac bellowed: she parted her shaggy locks from her visage, and gazed wildly at her 
visitors. I recognised well that purple face, — those bloated features. Mrs. Poole advanced. 
 
“Keep out of the way,” said Mr. Rochester, thrusting her aside: “she has no knife now, I suppose, 
and I’m on my guard.” 
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Activity 2 
Connotation Chains 
Create a connotation chain for the word ‘it’ – ‘What it was, whether beast or human being, one 
could not, at first sight, tell’ 
 

 
  

‘It’
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Activity 3 
Cumulative effect 
Extract from Jane Eyre 
 
Focus on the use of adjectives and highlight them on your copy. Choose four to place in the chain 
in the order in which they appear in the text. 
 
Folds of scarlet drapery shut in my view to the right hand; to the left were the clear panes of glass, 
protecting, but not separating me from the drear November day. At intervals, while turning over the 
leaves of my book, I studied the aspect of that winter afternoon. Afar, it offered a pale blank of mist 
and cloud; near a scene of wet lawn and storm-beat shrub, with ceaseless rain sweeping away 
wildly before a long and lamentable blast. 
 

  

'         '

'         '

‘         '

‘         '
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Activity 4 
Extract from Frankenstein by Mary Shelley. 
In this extract from chapter 24 of Frankenstein, Victor Frankenstein recounts 
an encounter with his creation in the graveyard where Frankenstein’s wife, 
Elizabeth, and his brother William, are buried, both of whom were murdered 
by the monster. 
 
As night approached I found myself at the entrance of the cemetery where William, Elizabeth, and 
my father reposed. I entered it and approached the tomb which marked their graves. Everything 
was silent except the leaves of the trees, which were gently agitated by the wind; the night was 
nearly dark, and the scene would have been solemn and affecting even to an uninterested 
observer. The spirits of the departed seemed to flit around and to cast a shadow, which was felt 
but not seen, around the head of the mourner. 
 
The deep grief which this scene had at first excited quickly gave way to rage and despair. They 
were dead, and I lived; their murderer also lived, and to destroy him I must drag out my weary 
existence. I knelt on the grass and kissed the earth and with quivering lips exclaimed, “By the 
sacred earth on which I kneel, by the shades that wander near me, by the deep and eternal grief 
that I feel, I swear; and by thee, O Night, and the spirits that preside over thee, to pursue the 
dæmon who caused this misery, until he or I shall perish in mortal conflict. For this purpose I will 
preserve my life; to execute this dear revenge will I again behold the sun and tread the green 
herbage of earth, which otherwise should vanish from my eyes for ever. And I call on you, spirits of 
the dead, and on you, wandering ministers of vengeance, to aid and conduct me in my work. Let 
the cursed and hellish monster drink deep of agony; let him feel the despair that now torments me.” 
 
I had begun my adjuration with solemnity and an awe which almost assured me that the shades of 
my murdered friends heard and approved my devotion, but the furies possessed me as I 
concluded, and rage choked my utterance. 
 
I was answered through the stillness of night by a loud and fiendish laugh. It rang on my ears long 
and heavily; the mountains re-echoed it, and I felt as if all hell surrounded me with mockery and 
laughter. Surely in that moment I should have been possessed by frenzy and have destroyed my 
miserable existence but that my vow was heard and that I was reserved for vengeance. The 
laughter died away, when a well-known and abhorred voice, apparently close to my ear, addressed 
me in an audible whisper, “I am satisfied, miserable wretch! You have determined to live, and I am 
satisfied.” 
 
I darted towards the spot from which the sound proceeded, but the devil eluded my grasp. 
Suddenly the broad disk of the moon arose and shone full upon his ghastly and distorted shape as 
he fled with more than mortal speed. 
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Notes 
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Contact us 

Our friendly team will be happy to support you between 8am and 5pm, Monday to Friday. 

Tel: 0161 953 7504 
Email: english-gcse@aqa.org.uk 
Twitter: @AQAEnglish 

aqa.org.uk 
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https://twitter.com/aqaenglish
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